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LETTER     CLXXIX. 


To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Bellfield,  Rutland^ 


Rofe-hillf  Sept.  17. « 

CAN  you  in  earneft  afk  fuch  a  quef* 
tion  ?  can  you  fuppofe  I  ever  felt 
the  leaft  degree  of  love  for  Sir 
George  ?  No,  my  Rivers,  never  did  your 
Emily  feel  tcndcrncfs  till  (he   faw  the 
Vol.  IV.  B  lovc- 


^^o 


^7 


i. 


;  •  « 
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lovelieft,  the  moft  amiable  of  his  fex,  till 
thofe  eyes  fpoke  the  fentiments  of  a  foul 
every  idea  of  whtch  was  fimilar  to  her 
own. 

Yes,  my  Rivers,  our  fouls  have  the 
moft  perfiaSl  refemblance :  I  never  heard 
you  fpeak  without  finding  the  feel- 
ings of  my  own  heart  developed ;  your 
,  converfation  conveyed  your  Emily's 
ide^s^  but  vcloathed  in  the  language  of 
angels. 

I  thought  well  of  Sir  George ;  "  I 
faw  him  as  the  man  deftined  to  be  my 
hufband  -,  I  fancied  he  loved  me,  and 
that  gratitude  Obliged  me  to  a  re- 
turn •,  carried  away  by  the  ardor  of 
my  friends  for  this  marriage,  I  rather 
fuffered  than  approved  his  addrefles  -, 
I  had  not  courage  to  refi/t  the  torrent, 
I  therefore  gave  wy  to  it  j  I  loved 
no  other,  I  fancied  jmy  want  of^^ifiiK- 
tion  a  native  coldncls  of  temper,  I  felt 
i  languid  eiktcwj  which  I  endeavored  to 

flatter 
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flatter  ipyfclf  was  love ;  but  the  monwnt 
I  Taw  you,  the  delufion  vaniihed. 

Your  eyes,  my  Rivers,  in  one  mo- 
ment convinced  me  I  had  a  heart  •,  you  ' 
ftaid  fome  weeks  with  iis  in  the  coun- 
try: with  what  tranfport  do  I  recoiled 
thofe  pleafing  moments !  how  did  my 
heart  beat  whenever  you  approached 
met  what  charms  did  I  find  in  your 
converfation  !  I  heard  you  talk  with  a 
delight  of  which  I  was  not  miflrefs.  I 
fancied  every  wonian  who  faw  you,  felt 
the  fame  emotions  :  my  tcnderncfs  in- 
crcafed  imperceptibly  without  ilny  per- 
ceiving the  confequences  of  my  indulg* 
ing  the  dear  pleafure  of  feeing  you. 

I  found  I  loved,  yet  was  doubtful  of 
I  your  fentiments  i  my  heart,  however,  flat- 
I  tered  me  yours  was  equally  aflfe^d  ; 
imy  fituation  tpneveated  an  exp^iiation  •, 
but  love  has  a  thbu fand.  ways  of  /making 
[himfftjf  uodcrflxKiri.  /  ■    : 

B  2  How 
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-  How  dear  to  mc  were  thofe  foft^  thofe 
delicate  attentions,  which  told  me  all  you 
felt  for  me,  without  communicating  it  to 
others  I 

Do  you  remember  that  day,  my  Ri- 
vers, when^  fitting  in  the  little  hawthorn 
grove,  near  the  borders  of  the  river, 
the  reft  of  the  company,  of  which  Sir 
George  was  one,  ran  tc  look  at  a  (hip 
that  was  pafTing :  I  would  have  follow- 
ed; you  afked  me  to  ftay,  by  a  look 
which  it  was  impoflible  to  miftake*, 
nothing  could  be  more  imprudent  than 
my  ftay,  yet  I  had  not  refolution  to 
refufe  what  I  faw  gave  you  pleafure : 
I  ftaycd  ;  you  preflcd  my  hand,  you 
regarded  me  with  a  look  of  unutter- 
able love. 


My  Rivers,  from  that  dear  moment  your 
Emily  vowed  never  to  be  another's  :  fhe 
vowed  not  to  facrifice  all  the  Happinefs  of 
ksv  life  to  a  romantic  parade  of  fidelity 


to 
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to  a  man  whom  fhe  had  been  betrayeci 
into  receiving  as  a  lover  j  (he  refolved, 
if  neceflary,  to  own  to  him  the  tender- 
nefs  with  which  you  had  ir/pired  her,  to 
entreat  from  his  cfteem,  from  his  compaf- 
fion,  a  rdcafc  from  cngrtgcmcnti  which 
made  her  y^recclied. 

My  heart  burns  Wirh  the  love  of  virtue, 
I  am  tremblingly  alive  to  fame  :  what  bit- 
•  tcrncfs  then  muft  have  been  my  portion 
had  I  firft  feen  you  when  the  wife  of  ano^ 
therf  .    . 

Such  is  the  powerful  iympathy  that 
unites  us,  that  I  fear,  that  virtue,  that 
ilrong  fenie  of  honor  and  fame,  fo  power- 
ful in  minds  moft  turned  to  tenderneis, 
would  only  have  ferved  to  make  more 
poignant  the  pangs  of  hopelefs,  defpairing, 
love. 


How  bleft  am  I,  that  we  met  before  my 

fituation  made  it  a  crime  to  love  you !    I 

,  -     '  B  3  ihuddcr 
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fliuddef  at  the  idea  how  wretched  I  might 
have  been,  had  I  feen  you  a  few  months 

later.  *:wt-s^r 


f*,-i>«     i    ;-\>,t  r< 


'  j-i       I  >     .'•! 


,  ■     A,.,. 


I  am  juft  returned  from  a  vifit  at  a  few 
miles  diftancc.  I  find  a  letter  from  my 
dear  Bell,  that  flie  will  be  here  to-mor- 
row ',  liow  do  I  long  to  fee  her»  to  talk 
ta  her  of  my  Rivers  I 

if? ;  h  am  iiitei!ru{lted.  11  ni^^tl  \  ■-  ik\^n''t  &^ ' 

Adieu!   Yours, 


Emily  MoNTAGVE. 


mrm':  ^^^-% -  ' 


'-'trf'^-'-'H) 


;  ,       %t'T»' 


»Sili"  it<M»l 


» .    '  r  . .  j>  I  • 
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LETTER      CLXXX. 

To  Mrs.  Temple. 

*  • 

Roft-hill,  Sept.  18,  Men  Ring* 

1HAVE  t^his  moment,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Temple's  letter :  (he  will  imagine  my 
tranfport  at  the  happy  event  (he  men- 
tions 5  my  dear  Rivers  has,  in  feme  de- 
gree, facrificed  even  filial  afFcdion  to 
his  tcndcrncfir  for  me  j  the  confcioufhefs 
of  this  has  ever  caft  a  damp  on  rhe  plea- 
fure  I  fliould  otherwife  have  felt,  at 
the  profpedt  of  fpehding  rtiy  ife  with 
the  moil  excellent  of  mankind:  I  fhatl 
now  be  his,  without  the  painful  re- 
fledlion.  of  having  leflened  the  enjoy- 
ments of  the  beft  parent  that  ever  cx- 


I  fhould  be  bleft  indeed,  my  amiable 

friend,  if  I  did  not  fuffer  from  mjrv  too 

B  4  anxious 


; 
; 
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anxious  tendernefs  ;  I  dread  the  poiTibi- 
lity  of  my  becoming  in  time  lefs  dear  ta 
yovUr  brother  5  I  love  him  to  fuch  excefs 
:hat  I  could  not  furvive  the  lofs  of  his 
afFeflloni 

There  is  no  diftrefs,  no  want,  I  could 
not  bear  with  delight  for  him  v  but  if  I 
lo(e  his  heart,  I  lofe  all  for  which  life  is 
worth  keeping. 

Could  I  bear  to  fee  thofe  looks  of  ar- 
dent love  converted  into  the  cold  glances 
of  indifference ! 

You  will;  my  deareft  friend,  pity  a 
heart,  whofe  too  great  fenfibility  wounds 
jtfelf :  why  fhould  I  fear  ?  was  ever  ten^- 
dernefs  equal  to  that  of  my  Rivers  ?  can 
a  heart  like  his  change  from  caprice  ?  It 
fhall  be  the  bufincfs  of  my  life  to  merit 
his  tendernefs. 


I  will 
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I  will  not  give  way  to  fears  which  in- 
jure him,  and,  indulged,  would  deftroy  all 
my  happinels.  ,  ;     ,; 

1  expedl  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fitzgerald  every 

naoment.     Adieu  I'i,j|   r^trn    ^^  u^r  »•?•  ^ 


^:d: 


m  Vt  ^l  il.. 


i^t » i^   -^  i 


nn^i&%  n 


>h  *ff j  t<m  Your  affectionate 


*       :   *?>        'i 


Emily  Montague! 


•.!> 


I  p    fi  II  n     o 


tuv>    'ivt    V.iw;ii<..^j 


LETTER      CLXXXr. 


To  Captain  Fitzgerald. 

Bellfield,  Sept.  i^* 


•t4 


YO  U  fay  true,  my  dear  Fitzgerald  : 
friendfhip,  like  love,  is  more  the 
child  of  fympathy  than  of  reafon  i  though 
infpircd  by  qualities  very  oppofitc  to  thofe 

B  5  which 
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which  give  lovci  it  ftrikes  like  that  in 

a  moment:  lifee  that^  it  is  free  as  air, 

and,    when  conftrained,    lofes    all    its 
fpirit. 


(•.,,.,-... 


>>ff 


In  both,  from  fome  namelefs  caufe, 
at  leaft  fome  caufe  to  us  incomprehen- 
fible,  the  affeftions  take  fire  the  inftant 
two  perfons,  whofe  minds  are  in  unifon, 
obfcrve  each  other,  which,  however,  they 
may  often  meet  without  doing. 

It  is  therefore  as  impoflible  for  others 
to  point  out  obje£ls  of  our  friendfhip  as 
love ;  our  choice  muft  be  uninfluenced,  if 
we  wifh  to  find  happinefs  in  either. 

Cold,  lifelefs  efteem  may  grow  from 
a.  long  taftekfs  acquaintance  j  but  real 
affcdlion  makes  a  fudden  and  lively  im- 
preflion. 

This  impreflion  is  improvedjis  ftrcngth* 
icned  by  time,  and  a  more  inornate  know- 
ledge 
6 
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Icdgfe  of  the  merit  of  the  pcrfon  who 
makes  it ;  but  it)  isj  it  muft  be,  fponta-. 
neous,  or  be  nothing. 

I  felt  this  fympathy  powerfully  in  re- 
gard to  yourfelf  i  I  had  the  ftrongeft  par- 
tiality for  you  before  I  knew  how  very 
worthy  you  were  of  my  efteem. 

Your  countenance  and  manner  made  art 
impreffion  on  me,  which  inclined  me  to 
take  your  virtues  upon  truft, 

Jt  is  not  always  fafe  to  depend  on  thele 
preventive  fetjlings  ;  but  in  general  the 
face  is  a  pretty  faithful  index  of  the 
mind, 

I  propofe  being  in  town  .in  four  or  fiver 

days. 


Twelve  o'clock. 

My  mother  has  this  moment  a  fecond 

letter  from  her  relation,  who  is  comimg 

.  B  6  home. 
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home,  and  propofes  a  'marriage  between 
me  and  his  daughter,  to  whom  he  will 
give  twenty  thoufand  pounds  now,  and 
the  reft  of  his  fortune  at  his  death. 


As  Emily's  fault,  if  love  can  allow 
her  one,  is  an  excefs  of  romantic  ge- 
nerofity,  the  fault  of  moft  uncorrupt- 
ed  female  minds,  I  am  very  anxious 
to  marry  her  before  flie  knows  of  this 
propofal,  left  (he  ftiould  think  it  a 
proof  of  tendernefs  to  aim  at  making 
me  wretched,  in  order  to  make  me 
rich. 

I  therefore  entreat  you  and  Mrs,  Fitz- 
gerald to  ftay  at  Rofe-hill,  and  prevent 
her  coming  to  town,  till  fhe  is  mine  paft 
the  power  of  retreat. . 

Our  relation  may  have  mentioned  his 
defign  to  perfons  lefs  prudent  than  our 
little  party  •,  and  fh^  may  hear  of  it,  if  Ihe 
^  in  London* 

But, 


s  now,  and 
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But,  independently  of  my  fear  of  her 
fpirit  of  romance,  I  feel  that  it  would  be 
an  indelicacy  to  let  her  know  of  this  pro- 
pofal  at  prefent,  and  look  like  attempting 
to  make  a  m.erit  of  my  refufaU 

It  is  not  to  you,  my  dear  fpiend,  I  need 
fay  the  gifts  of  fortune  are  nothing  to  me 
without  her  for  whofe  fake  alone  I  wilh 
to  poflefs  them  :  you  know  my  heart,  and 
you  alfo  know  this  is  the  fentiment  of 
every  man  who  loves. 

But  I  can  with  truth  fay  much  more ; 
I  do  not  even  wifti  an  increafe  of  for- 
tune, considering  it  abflradedly  from 
its  being  incompatible  with  my  mar- 
riage with  the  lovelieft  of  women  ;  I 
am  indifferent  to  all  but  independence*, 
wealth  would  not  make  ne  happier  ; 
on  the  contrary,  it  might  break  in  on 
my  prefent  little  plan  of  enjoyment,  by 
ffttnng  me  to  give  to  common  ac- 
quaintance^  of  whom  wealth  will  al- 
ways attrad  a  crowd,  thofc  precious 
-   .  •  5  hours 
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hours  devoted  to  friend0iip  and  domedic 
pleafure. 

I  think  my  preient  income  juft  what  a 
wife  man  would  wifh,  and  very  fincerely 
join  in  the  philofophical  prayer  of  the 
royal  prophet,  "  Give  me  neither  poverty 
**  nor  riches.** 

I  love  the  vale,  and  had  always  an 
avcrfion  to  very  extenfivc  profpedls. 

I  will  haften  my  coming  as  much  as 
polTible,  and  hope  to  be  at  Rofe-hill  on 
Monday  next :  I  (hall  be  a  prey  to  anxiety 
till  Emily  is  irrevocably  mine. 

Tell  Mrs.  Fitzgerald,  I  am  all  impa- 
tience to  kifs  her  hand« 

Your  affedionate 

Ed.  RivERJi; 


LET. 
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LETTER     CLXXXII] 


To  Captain  F  £  n  m  o  r« 


Richmond,  Sept.  i8. 

I  AM  this  moment  returned  to  Rich- 
mond from  a  journey :  I  am  rejoiced 
at  your  arrival,  and  impatient  to  fee  youj 
for  I  am  fo  happy  as  not  to  have  out-lived 
my  impatience. 

How  is  my  little  Bell  ?  I  am  as  much 
in  love  with  her  as  ever;  this  you  will  con^ 
ceal  from  Captain  Fitzgerald,  led:  he 
ihould  be  alarmed,  for  I  am  as  formidable 
a  rival  as  a  man  of  fourfcore  can  be  fup- 
pofed  to  be. 

I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you,  my  dear 
Fermor,  for  having  introduced  me  to  a 
very  amiable  man,  in  your  friend  Colonel 
Rivers. 

I  begin 


1.6      THE   HfST.C^.  j.,OP 

I  begin  to  be  fo  fenfibie  I  am  an  old 
fellow,  that  I  feel  a  very  lively  degree  of 
gratitwde  to  the  young  ones  who  vific.me; 
and  look  on  every  agreeable  new  acquain- 
tance under  thirty  as  an  acquifition  I  had 
no  right'  to  expe^. 

You  know  I  have  always  thought  per- 
fonal  advantages  of  much  more  real  valiie 
than  accidental  ones*,  and  that  thofe  who 
poffefTcd  the  former  had  much  the  grcateft 

right  to  be  proudi. 

i): 

Youth,  health,  beauty,  underftanding, 
are  fubilantial  goods;  wealth  and  title 
comparatively  ideal  ones;  I  therefore 
think  a  young  man  who  condelbends  to  vi- 
fit  an  old  one,  the  healthy  who  vifit  the 
fick,  the  man  of  fenfe  who  fpends  his  time 
with  a  fool,  and  even  a  handfome  fellow 
with  an  ugly  one,  are  the  perfons  who  con- 
fer the  favor,  whatever  difference  there 
may  be  in  rank  or  fortune^ 

Colonel  Rivers  did  me  the  honor  to 
fpend  a  day  with  me  here,  and  I  have  not 

oftca 
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often  lately  pafTed  a  pleafanter  one :  the 
defire  I  had  not  to  difcredit  your  partial 
recommendation,  and  my  very  ftrong  in- 
clinations to  feduce  him  to  come  again, 
made  me  intirely  difcard  the  old  man;  and 
I  believe  your  friend  will  tell  you  the  hours 
did  not  pafs  on  leaden  wings. 

I  expef^  you,  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fitz* 
gerald,  to  pais  fome  time  with  me  at  Rich- 
mond.    '     ...    •^Jii  \4t!M  }iiJ,        '  ■■''..) 

■  .  Lj 

I  have  the  beft  claret  in  the  univerie^ 

and  as  lively  a  reliih  for  it  as  at  five  and 

twenty. 


rtJM  I 


Adieu!  Your afie^ionate 


H- 


LET. 


i 


11 
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lU  i 


LETTER     CLXXXIIL 


To  Colonel  RtvsRi,  at  Bellfield,  RucUnd. 


Rorf«-liUI,  8«pt.  ig. 

SINCE  Kent  awty  my  letter,  I  have 
your  laft. 

You  tdl  me,  my  deir  Rivers^  the  ftrong 
emotion  I  betrayed  at  feeing  Sir  George^ 
when  you  came  together  to  Montreal, 
made  you  fear  I  loved  him  v  that  you  were 
jealous  of  the  blu(h  which  glowed  on  my 
cheek,  when  he  Entered  the  room :  that 
you  ftill  remember  it  with  regret*,  that 
you  ftill  fancy  I  had  once  fome  degree  of 
tendernefs  for  him,  and  beg  me  to  account 
for  the  apparent  confufion  I  betrayed  at 
his  fight. 

I  own 
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I  own  that  emotion ;  my  confufion  was 
indeed  coo  great  to  be  concealed :  but 
was  he  alone,  my  Rivers  P  can  you  forget 
that  he  had  with  him  the  moft  lovely  of 
mankind  ? 


Sir  George  was  handfome  ^  I  have  often 
regarded  his  perfun  with  admiration,  but 
it  wat  the  admiration  we  give  to  a  ftatue. 

I  liftened  coldly  to  his  love,  I  felt  tta 
lemotipn  ai;  hi«  light  v  but  when  you  ap- 
peared,, my  heart  beat^  I  biuiked,,!  turned 
pale  by  turhs^  my  eyes  afTumed  a  new  foft- 
neis^I  trembled^and  eyc^pulie  confisfTed 
the>nai£ei:  ofmy  ibul.    ;, 


D 


».ji. 


My  friends  ace  come-:  I  am  caUed 
down.  Adieu!  Be  aifured  your  Emily 
never  breathed  a  figh  but  for  her  Rivers  I 


\]  fro 


.    Adieu  1  YQi|fs> , .tofic  : 


-/flfJT, 


Emjly  Montague* 


LET. 
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LETTER     CLXXXIV. 
To  Colonel  RivfiRS,  at  Belindd,  Riuland* 


»lSr 


-k-**       ,*-~i*  #*     *    ♦    ' 


I  HAVE  this  tpoment  your  letter;  we 
are  fctting  out  in  ten  minutes  fof  Rbfe- 
hjll,  wherie  I  will  finifh  this^  and  hope  to 
give  you apkafinjg  aCtountof  your  Ernjly» 

You  are  certainly  right  in  IceJeping  tRis 
propofal  fecret  at  prefent;  depend  on  our 
filence  5  I  could,  however,  wifh  you  the 
fortune,  were  it  poflible  to^  have  it  with- 
out the  lady,  *''***J     •       ^       Jt^iiii.^      .-i.?u;^ 

i  ■rwHi'M: '^ti  1^  md  d-m-^  Iwdi&sid  I'^wM' 

-  ^ 

Were  I  to  praife  your  delicacy  on  this 
occafion,  I  (hould  injure  you  ;  it  was  not 
in  your  power  to  aft  differently  ;  you  are; 
bnly  cotififtent  witli  yourfelfl 


hS  %j^ 


I  atn: 


^02  i,-j^-.ri; 
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'  I  am  pleafed  with  your  idea  of  a  fitiia- 
tion :  a  houfe  embofomed  in  the  grove, 
where  all  the  view  is  what  the  eye. can 
take  in,  fpeaks  a  happy  m after,  content 
at  home  -,  a  wide-extended  prolped,  one 
who  is  looking  abroad  for  happinefs. 


.1.    V./i  J  .  t  tn- 


I  love  the  country :  the  tafte  for  rural 
fcenes  is  the  tafte  born  with  us.  After 
feeking  pleafure  ii)  vain  amongft  the  works 
of  art,  we  are  forced  to  come  back 
to  the  point  from  whence  we  fet  out,  and 
find  our  enjoyment  in  the  lovely  fimpli- 
city  of  nature.     .:■<:?  , . ' ., , ..,  ^ .  fr  r !.  ..-.■ », vi .  ■  ;■ 


-'  *^:''^  '    '    !      Rofc-hfll,  Evening 

I  am  draid  Emily  knows  your  fecret ; 
ihe  has  been  in  tears  almoft  ever  fince  we 
came  i  the  fervant  is  going  to  the  poft- 
office,  and  I  have  but  a  moment  to  tell 

-  .  ;       you 


I 


H' 
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you  we  will  ftay  here  till  your  arrival, 
which  you  will  haften  as  much  as  pof- 

(ible.        '^'    ''••    '-:'''^'     <i-vr.v     Jv.;^.i-:x    •:.'.. fi'.f 

Adieu  !    ^j  -ry  ^ 


Your  afte6lionatc 


;i 


J.  Fitzgerald. 


.^>>:  ;f\-l 


'.:C:  jM'i:'K>i    -n:.  ,  ^/v^.'-   fniu-:tD 


LETTER     CLXXXV. 


To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Bellficld,  Rutland. 


,     i: 


Rofe-hill,  Sept.  i8. 


IF  I  was  not  certain  of  your  efteem  and 
friencfliip,  my  dear  Rivers,  I  fhould 
tremble  at  the  requeft  I  am  going  to  make 


you^ 


'^v  :.n;.a\  ^^^mH  b-.-ii,  .  ....I 


It  is  to  fufpend  our  inarnage  for  fomc 
tkne,  and  not  aflc  me  the  reafon  of  this 
delay.  .       , 

-  Be 


TZGERALD. 


EMILY  MONTAGUE.    23 

Be  affured  of  my  tendernefs  -,  be  alTured 
my  whole  foul  is  yours,  that  you  are 
dearer  to  me  than  life,  that  I  love  you  as 
never  woman  loved  i  that  I  live,  I  breathe 
but  for  you ;  that  I  would  die  to  make 
you  happy. 


i»J  i:Hf 


> 


In  what  words  fiiall  I  convey  to  the 
moft  beloved  of  his  fex,  the  ardent  ten- 
dernefs of  my  foul  ?  how  convince  him  of 
what  I  fuffer  from  being  forced  to  make 
a  Vequeft  fo  contrary  to  the  dictates  of 
my  heart  ? 


,j 


He  cannot,  will  not  doubt  his  Emily's 
affedion :  I  cannot  fupport  the  idea  that  it 
is  poSble  he  fliould  for  one  inftant.  What 
I  fufFer  at  this  moment  is  inexpreflible.     •- 

My  heart  is  too  much  agitated  to  fay* 
more.  ,  , 

I  will  write  again  in  a  few  days.  "  '    /  " 


-r   ^  ygj^   i     f^KW       «'-"'  ' 


1  know 
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I  know  not  what  I  would  fay ;  but  in- 
deed, iny  Rivers,  I  love  you ;  you  your- 
felf  can  fcarce  form  an  idea  to  what  ex- 


T   •     H 


'U 


cefs!     '■'  ^     '        "J 

T 

.  a.      ,  ,.  ■»       ,.  .'       '        »  '       ■'  •  *        ^  ''  '       ■ 

Adieu  ]     Your  faithful 

Emily  Montague. 


♦  ' 


;  > 


¥   •  i  1 


.'!/  :..•   .    i 


LETTER      CLXXXVI. 

To  Mifs Montague,  Rofe-hill,  Berkihire, 

.     K  .  i   i        Bellfield,  Sept.  20. 

NO,  Emily,  you  never  loved  ;  I  ha  'ej 
been  long  hurt  by  your  tranquillity  | 
in  regard  to  our  marriage ;  your  too  fcru- 1 
pulous  attention  to  decorum  in  leaving 
my  fifter*s  houfe  might  have  alarmed  me,) 
if  love  had  not  placed  a  bandage  before | 
my  eyes. 

Crucr 


Montague.  1 


hill,Berklhire,m3ubt  it. 
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Cruel  girl !  I  repeat  it ;  you  never 
(oved  i  I  have  your  friendlhip,   but  you 

:now  nothing  of  that  ardent  paflion, 
[hat  dear  enthufiafm,    which   makes   us 

ndifFerent  to  all  but  itfelf :  your  love 
[s  from  the  imagination,  not  the  heart. 

The  very  profeffions  of  tendernefs 
your  lad,  are  a  proof  of  your 
onfcioufnefs  of  indifference ;  you  re- 
eat  too  often  that  you  love  me  5  you 
y   too   much ;   that    anxiety    to    per- 

ade  me  of  your  affedtion,  (hews  too 
lainly  you  are  fenfible  I  have  reafon  to ' 


cUfield,  Sept.  20. 


You  have   placed  me  on  the   rack; 

thoufand  fears,  a  thoufand  doubts,  fue- 
led each  other  in  my  foul.  Has  fome 
ippier  man  — 

No,  my  Emily,  dlftradled  as  I  am,  I 
ill  not  be  unjuft  :  I  do  not  fufped  you 
inconftancy  ;  'tis  of  your  coldneis  only 
:omplain  :  you  never  felt  the  lively  im- 
VoL,  IV.     .        -  C  ^,     patience 


1 

r 

f    ■- 

h 

',  1 ' 

' '-' 

I  < 

^li 

i  1 1 

1 

,f    1 

iff: 
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patience  of  love  j  or  you  would  not  con- 
demn a  man,  whom  you  at  leait  eftcem,  to 
lufFcr  longer  its  unutterable  tortures. 

If  there  is  a  real  caufc  for  this  delay^ 
why  conceal  it  from  me  ?  have  I  not  a  j 
right  to  know  what  fo  nearly  interefts  me  ? 
but  what  caufe  ?  arc  you  not  miftrcfs  of  | 
yourfeif  ? 

My  Emily,  you  blufh  to  own  to  me 

the  infcnfibility  of  your  heart :  you  once 

fancied  you  loved;  you  are  aftiamed  tQj 

'  fay  you  were  miftaken.  > 

You  cannot  furely  have  been  influencedj 
by  any  motive  relative  to  our  fortune  ;  noj 
idle  tale  can  have  made  you  retraft  a  proj 
mife,  which  rendered  me  the  happied  ofj 
mankind:  if  I  have  your  heart,  I  ani[ 
richer  than  an  oriental  monarch. 

'^Short  as  life  is,  my  dearefl  girl,  is  it  0 
confequence  what  part  we  play  in  it  ?  ii 
wealth  at  all  eflential  to  happinefs  ? 

.10  TH 
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The  tender  afFedions  are  the  only 
burces  of  true  pleafure ;  the  highcft,  the 

loft  refpeftable  titles,  in  the  eye  of  rea- 
lon,  are  the  tender  ones  of  friend^  of  huf. 

)and,  and  of  father  :  it  is  from  the  dear 
foft  ties  of  focial  love  your  Rivers  expcdls 

lis  felicity. 


. ..  i^i 


ii::Ci 


You  have  but  one  way,  my  dear  Emily, 

to  convince  me  of  your  tendcrnefs  i   I 

lall  fet  off  for  Rofe-hill  in  twelve  hours  ; 

rou  muft  give  me  your  hand  thft  moment 

arrive,  or  confefs  your  Rivers  was  never 
lear  to  you.  fr ;  - 


Write,  and  lend  a  fervant  inftantly  to 
Meet  me  at  my  mother's  houfe  in  town  : 

cannot  fupport  the  torment  of  fuf- 
knfe. 


\^y^'' 


There  is  not  on  earth  fo  wretched  a 

king  as  I  am  at  this  moment ;  I  never 

:new  till  now  to  what  excefs  I  loved  :  you 

uift:  be  mine,  my  Emily,  or  I  nluft  ceafe 

live* 

C  2  LET. 


r>  ' 
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LETTER     CLXXXVII. 

To  Captain  Fitzgerald,   Rofe-hiIl,j 

Berklhire.  ^ 

.      ;•  V  ^'^'•:    f-y  Bellfield,  Sept  20. 

ALL  I  feared  has  certainly  hap- 
pened ;  Emily  has  undoubtedl) 
heard  of  this  propofal,  and,  from 
parade  of  generofity,  a  generofity  how-l 
ever  inconfiftent  with  love,  wifhes  to 
poftpone  our  marriage  till  my  relation 
arrives.  fH'^-.^i/i   jk.r-ui',.' 

I  am  hurt  beyond  words,  at  thj 
manner  in  which  fhe  has  wrote  to  ml 
on  this  fubjedl;  I  have,  in  regard  tj 
Sir  George,  experienced  that  tihefe  arj 
not  the  fentiments  of  a  heart  truif 
enamoured.       -^  ?  ,-ni\ 

'■-■/.■  I  thcrel 
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I  therefore  fear  this  romantic  ftep  is  the 

jffeft  of  a  coldnefs  of  which  I  thought 

lier  incapable ;  and  that  her  afFedbion  .is 

)nly  a  more  lively  degree  of  friendlhip, 

'ith  which,  I  will  own  to  vou,  my  heart 

rill  not  be  fatisfied.   •  '    - ^  «'- ''  '-  ■'  -  i' 


lliield,  Sept.  20. 


I  would  engrofs,  I  would  employ,  1 
^ould  abforb,  every  faculty  of  that  lovely 
lind.     t^*'   *'-'*'    »  'I  »^t.     '.  '    I 

I  have  too  long  fuffered  prudence  to 
lelay  my  happinefs :  I  cannot  longer  live 
athout  her :  if  fhe  loves  me,  I  ihall  on 
'uefday  call  iier  mine.  , 


Adieu !   I  fhall  be  with  you  almoin  as 
libon  as  this  letter.  1  '^ 

Your  afFeftionate 


JV 


r  f   •  V*'^    .1   '    "T  «-   *        -/'.J 


.-i 


<i  " 


!    I. 


Ed.  Rivers.' 


t  ■■  •• 


C3 


LET- 


I 
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ra 
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BETTER     CLXXXVIII. 

To  Colonel  R  i  v  e  r  8«  Clarges-ftreet. 


Rore-kilU  Sept.  lu 


V'-  V 


Is  it  then  poflible?   can  my  Rivera j 
d(Mibt  his  £tniiy*»  tendernefs  I 

Da  I  only  efteem  you,  my  Rivers  f 
can  my  eyes  have  fa  ill  explained  the  feel* 

i^igs  of  my  heart  ? ,..^  u^ 


^^ 


e.You  accufc  me  pf  not*fhaHng  your 
impatience  :  do  you  then  allow  nothing 
to  the  modefty,  the  blufhing  delicacy  of  i 
my  (ex  ? ;; 


'  ^r'    1  ■>.  . 


Could  you  fee  into  my  foul,  you  would 
Ceafe  to  call  me  cold  and  infenfible. 


Can 


*i^Si&:. 
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Can  you  forger,  my  Rivers,  thofe  mo- 
ments, when,  doubtful  of  the  fentimcnts 
of  your  heart,  mine  every  inftant  betrayed 
its  weaknefs  ?  when  every  look  fpoke  the 
refiftlefi)  fondnefs  of  my  foul !  when,  loft 
in  the  delight  of  feeing  you,  I  forgot  1 
was  almoil  the  wife  of  another  ? 

But  I  will  fay  no  more;  my  Rivers  telli 
me  1  have  nlready  faid  coo  much  :  he  is 
difpleafed  with  his  Emily's  tendernefs ;  he 
complains»  that  I  tell  him  too  often  I  love 

him.  .  "-•   " 

You  fay  I  can  give  but  one  certain  proof 
of  my  affia^ion.       .,n  v; "     ? ,/  • 

I  will  give  you  that  proof:  I  will  be 
yours  whenever  you  pleafe,  though  ruin 
fliould  be  the  confequence  to  both  ^  I 
defpife  every  other  confideration,  when  my 
Rivers's  happinefs  is  at  Hake  :  is  there 
any  requeft  he  is  capable  of  making, 
which  his  Emily  will  refufe  ?       , 


C  4 


You 
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Yen  are  the  arbiter  of  my  fate  :  I 
have  no  will  but  yours  ;  yet  I  entreat 
you  to  believe  no  common  caufe  could 
have  made  me  hazard  giving  a  mo- 
ment's pain  to  that  dear  bofom  :  you  will 
one  time  know  to  what  cxcefs  I  have 
loved  you.  ., 

Were  the  empire  of  the  world  or 
your  affedtion  offered  me,  I  ihould  not 
hefitate  one  moment  on  the  choice, 
even  were  I  certain  never  to  fee  you 
more. 

I  cannot  form  an  idea  of  happinefs 
equal  to  that  of  being  beloved  by  the  moft 
amiable  of  mankinc     ^ 

..  '  •  '      'i 

•  ft 

Judge  then,  if  I  would  lightly  wifh 
to  defer  an  event,  which  is  to  give 
me  the  tranfport  of  paffing  my  life  in 
the  dear  employment  of  making  him 
happy.  .  .  ^^ 


I  only 
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I  only  entreat  that  you  will  decline  alk- 

ling  me,  till  I  judge  proper  to  tell  you, 

[why  I  firfl:  begged  our  marriage  might 

[be  deferred  :  let  it  be  till  then  forgot  I 

;ver  made  fuch  a  requeft. 

You  will  not,  my  dear  Rivers,  refufe 
Ithis  proof  of  complaifance  to  her  who 
|too  plainly  ihews  ihe  can  refufe  you  no- 
thing. 


;  ^.''j',. 


;'  'j)^  r  I  »■ 


Adieu !  Yours, 


'^y 


n\ 


Emily  Montague,' 


i . 


.   .  .-i 


h  zmn 
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V ' 


i!  ' 


LETTER     CLXXXIX. 


ToMifs  Montague,  Rofe-hill,  Berkfhirc, 

*  CUrges-flreety  Sept.  .9i>  Two  o'clock* 

CAN  you,  my  angel,  forgive  my  info- 
lent  impatience^  and  attribute  it  to 
the  true  caufe,  excels  of  love  ? 

Could  I  be  fuch  a  monfter  as  to  blame 
my  fweet  Emily's  dear  expreflions  of  ten- 
dernefs  ?  I  hate  myfelf  for  being  capable 
©f  writing  fuch  a  letter.  ^ 

Be  affured,  I  will  ftridly  comply  with 
all  (he  defires  :  Vhat  condition  is  there  on 
which  I  would  not  make  the  lovelicft  of 
women  mine  ?      - 


i: 


I  will 
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I  will  follow  the  fervant  in  two  hours  j 
I  Ihali  be  at  Rofe-hill  by  eight  o'clock. 

Adieu  1  my  deareft  Emily  ? 

Your  faithful 


U     :  - 


Ed.  Riv£R.si 


■I  > 


LETTER     CXC: 

To  John  Temple,  Efq;  Temple-houfe^ 
^  Rutland.  «  * 

Sept.  21,  Nine  «t  nights 

THE  lovelieft  of  women  has  confent- 
ed  to  make  me  happy  :  fhe  remon* 
ftrated,  fhe  doubted  j  but  her  tcnderncfs 
conquered  all  her  reludance.  To-morrow 
I  (hall  call  her  mine.      \ 


•''f  If 


C  d 


1      »  0      3  T  •>     :,      ■ 

•  '  1  ' 

•  »  I   J  t  ; 

•  I  I  J 


Wv 


» tl. 


« •  ^ 


I  I  I 


»    •  •  • 
» »     »     !    »»   w 

•>?  f'  311.'.'        lilt 
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1      «         1  »        ' 
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.  We  fhall  fet  out  immediately  for 
your  houfe,  where  we  hope  to  be  the 
next  day  to  dinner :  you  will  there- 
fore poftpone  vour  journey  to  town  a 
week,  at  the  end  of  which  we  intend  go- 
ing to  Bellfield.  Captain  Fermor  and 
Mrs.  Fitzgerald  accompany  us  down. 
Emily's  relation,  Mrs.  H — ,  has  bufi- 
nefs  which  prevents  her ;  and  Fitzge- 
rgld  is  obliged  to  flay  another  month 
in  town,  to  tranfaft  the  affair  of  his  ma- 
jority. 


■  Vi-    (,>.  tJ 


T 


i 


Never  did  Emily  look  fo  lovely  as  this 
evening :  there  is  a  fweet  confufion,.  mixed 
with  tendernefs,  in  her  whole  look  and 
manner,  which  is  charming  beyond  alt 

T  Adieu  !  I  have  not  a  moment  tb'fpaK:- 
even  this  abfence  from  her  is  treafon  to 
love.  Say  every  thing  for  me  to  my  mo- 
ther and  Lucy,  fi  UiH^ntiipno 

-/  Yours,.,        .)  Ui:h. 
Ed.  Rivers. 


{jW 


•  e  •    t  • 

'o  •     to 

It  t>  »■ 
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f           c  i   ^  y    9 

(           r  or 
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,t««  too. 
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LETTER     CXCI. 


To  John  Temple,  Efqj  Temple-houfe,. 

Rutland, 


s 


Eofe-hill,  Sept.  2z,  Ten  o'clock.^ 

H  E  is  mine,  my  dear  Temple  i  and 
I  am  happy  almoft  above  mortality. 


I  cannot  paint  to  you  her  lovelinefs ; 
the  grace,  the  dignity,  the  mild  majefty 
of  her  air,  is  foftened  by  a  fmile  like 
that  of  angels  :  her  eyes  have  a  tender 
fweetnefs,  her  cheeks  a  blulh  of  refined 
afFedtion,  which  muft  be  feen  to  be 
imagined. 

,  I  envy  Captain  Fermor  the  happinefs 
of  being  in  the  fame  chaife  with  her  j  I 
fljall  be  very  bad  company  to  Bell,  who 

infills 


. 


/ 


;i  t 
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inrifts  on  my  being  her  ceci£beo  for  the 
journey* 

■I 

\dicu  1  The  chaifes  are  at  the  door^ 


•  lii      li 


!i-     J'.-'-f       1 


Your  afFeflionate 

'>     '  ■ :  ■    - ,     "> 

V  Ed.  Rxv£iis^ 


t   >i.-  »■ 


?  -svr 


t  J 


■  »•  •  • 


.^^■'::r' 


>•■ 


r  . 


{  ;  Jtl   iii^  V    1  l^'' 


vJ,       ■ -.»i.  J '.»;•-' -    ■.»*.■■-/     '     .  "f 
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•   ,':r'y'.  ;'>■^*•'    ^  ■" 


I      it. 
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LETTER     CXCII. 


To  Captain  Fitzgerald.  c 

-  •     Temple-houfe*  Sept.  29* 

I  REGRET  your  not  being  with  us,' 
more  than  I  cwi  cxprefs.      >  1 :    '  . 

I  would  have  every  friend  I  love  z 
witnefs  of  my  happinefs, 

\  thought  my  tendernefs  for  Emily  as 
great  as  man  could  feel,  yet  find  it  every 
moment  increafe  ;  every  moment  flic  is 
more  dear  to  my  foul. 

The  angel  delicacy  of  that  lovely  mind 
is  inconceivable ;  had  flie  no  other  charm, 
J  fhould  adore  her :  what  a  luftrc  docs 
modcfty  throw  round  beauty  ! 


3:^1 


^  ;wc 


S:l! 


Wi        I 


i 
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'  We  remove  to-morrow  to  Beliueld  : 
I  am  impatient  to  fee  my  fweet  girl  in 
her  little  empire  :  I  am  tired  of  the 
continual  crowd  in  which  we  live  at  Tem- 
ple's :  I  would  not  pafs  the  life  he  docs 
for  all,  his  fortune  :  Ifigh  for  the  power 
of  fpending  my  time  as  I  pleafe,  for 
the  dear  Ihades  of  retirement  and  friends 

t    *      ,    .,         •        '      ,  . "   .^.      --'*^'.^»*^  ^  *•*■  *-•?    fcf ,    "^T 

How  little  do  mankind  know  their 
own  happinefs  !  ever/  pleifure  worth  a 
wifh  is  in  the  power  of  almolt  all  man- 
kind. .  ,J> :::.<;-:  ii;!  'fi.  ia£ti:v!lt«<' 

Blind  to  true  joy,  ever  engaged  in^  a 
wild  purfuit  of  what  is  always  in  our 
power,    anxious  for   that  wealth  which, 
we  falfely  imagine  neceflary  to  our  en^- 
joyments,   we  fuffer  our  bed  hours  to 
pafs   tallelefsly    away;    we  negled    the 
pleafures   which   are  fuited  to  our    na- 
tures •,   and,  intent  on  ideal  fchemes  of: 
cftablilhments  at  which  we  never  arrive,., 

let 


11 


^.44 
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let  the  dear  hours  of  focial  delight  ef- 
cape  us.       '        -s  • 

Haften  to  us,  my  dear  Fit"     -aid  :  wc 

want  only  you,  to  fill  our  little  circle  of 

friends*  *..  •     ■  ;. .     ,         ,  .  ■ 

•  •■  # 

.:  ^:\  Your  afI^<^ionate     ^       ^ 

Ed.  Rivers^ 


t-^ 


LETTER     CXCm. 


•  1 1  .-^ » 1 .-»  i 


i  ^'  .V 


w 


To  Captain  Fitzgerald. 

"  Bcnfield,  oet.%* 

H  AT  delight  is  there  in  obliging 
thofe  we  love  \ 


My  heart  dilated  with  joy  at. feeing 
Emily  plcafed  with,  the  little  embellilh- 

ments. 


5        » 


r 


Ul ! 


!       i 
I 
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ments  of  her  apartment,  which  I  had 
made  as  gay  and  fmiling  as  the  morn  v 
it  looked,  indeed,  as  if  the  hand  of  love 
had  adorned  it :  fhe  has  a  drcfling-room 
and  clofet  of  books,  into  which  I  fhall 
never  intrude  •,  there  is  a  pleafure  in 
having  fome  place  which  we  can  fay  is 
peculiarly  our  own,  fome  fanSlum  fanSlO'- 
rum,  whither  we  can  retire  even  from 
thofe  moft  dear  to  us» 

r 

This  is  a  pleafure  m  which  I  have  been 
indulged  almoft  from  infancy,  and  there- 
fore one  of  the  firft  I  thought  of  procuring 
for  my  fweet  Emily.  „ 

I  told  her  I  fliould,  however,  fbmetimes 
expe(^  to  be  amongft  her  guefts  in  this 
little  retirement. 


Her  look,  her  tender  finile,  the  fpe^k- 
ing  glance  of  grateful  love,  crave  me  a 
tranfport,  which  only  minds  turned  to 
aflfeftion  can  conceive.    I  never,  my  dear 

Fitx* 
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Fitzgerald,  was  happy  L>efore :  the  attach- 
ment I  once  mentioned  was  pleaHng  *.  buc 
I  felt  a  regret,  at  knowing  the  obje6t  of 
my  tendcrnefs  had  forfeited  the  good 
opinion  of  the  world,  which  embittered 
all  my  happincfs.     ..;    _ 

She  poffcflcd  my  efteem,  becaufe  I 
knew  her  heart  \  buc  I  ^Anced  to  fee  her 
cftecmcd  by  others. 

With  Emily  I  enjoy  this  plcafurc  in  its 
utmod  extent :  (he  is  the  adoration  of  all 
who  fee  heri  Hie  ia  equally  admired, 
efteemed,  refpe<Sl:ed, 

She  feems  to  value  the  admiration  (he 
e'^cites,  only  as  it  appears  to  gratify  the 
pride  of  her  lover  j  what  tranfport,  when 
all  eyes  are  fixed  on  her,  to  fee  her  fearch- 
ing  around  for  mine,  and  attentive  to  no 
other  objed,  as  if  iafenfible  to  all  other 
approbation  t  T^ 


I  enjoy 


I,T,  ■ 


1 


>l 


m 
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^  I  enjoy  the  pleafures  of  frienddiip  as 
well  as  there  of  love :  were  you  here,  my 
dear  Fitzgerald,  we  Ihould  be  the  hap- 
pieft  groupe  on  the  globe ;  but  all  BelPs 
fprightlinefs  cannot  preferve  her  from  an 
air  of  chagrin  in  your  abfence.     -•   ,  ,  .. 

Come  as  foon  as  poHlble,    my  dear 
friend,  and  leave  us  nothing  to  wifh  for, 


Adieu ! 


H 


>  ■  1 1  4 


Your  affedionate 

£d.  Riy£Rs» 


'  -I 


-  4- 


;-.*!     fcv*»  •-     "StUf*^ 
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•\ 


LETTER      CXCIV. 
To  Colonel  Rivers,  Bellfield,  Rutland.' 


Londoot  0€t,  8* 

YOU  are  very  cruel,  my  dear  Rivers, 
to  tantalize  me  with  your  piftures 
of  happinefs. 


♦.^-«.*».j«**.««»'»«lr^'»ll'»"«  »  »■- 


Notwithftanding  this  fpite,  I  am  forry 
I  muft  break  in  on  your  groupe  of 
friends  ;  but  it  is  abfolutely  neceffary  for 
Bell  and  my  father  to  return  immediately 
to  town,  in  order  to  fettle  fome  family 
bufmefs,  previous  to  my  purchafe  of  the 
majority.  -  >it  .  :  ^!  f; 

Indeed,  I  am  not  very  fond  of  letting 
Bell  flay  long  amongft  you  •,  for  <Iie  gives 
me  fuch  an  account  of  your  attention  and 
complaii'ance  to  Mrs.  Rivers,  that  I  am 
afraid  fhe  will  think  me  a  carelefs  fellow 
when  we  meet  again.  .,.>     -^. 

■  '       •    '     You 
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You  feem  in  the  high  road,  not  only  to 
fpoil  your  own  wife,  but  mine  too ;  which 
it  is  certainly  my  affair  to  prevent. 

Say  every  thing  for  me  to  the  ladies  of 
your  family. 

Adieu !    Your  afFedionate    .     .   , 

J.  FiTZGERAlD. 


<*■ 


LETTER    CXCV,  > 
To  Captain  Fitzg£ralp. 

.  '  /  ^  Bellfield*  Sept.  io« 

YOU  are  a  malicious  fellow,  Fitzge- 
rald, and  I  am  half  inclined  to  keep 
the  fweet  Bell  by  force ;  take  all  the  men 
away  if  you  pleafe,  but  I  cannot  bear  the 
lofs  of  a  woman,  efpecially  of  fuch  a 
woman.  ,  li^'^t 

If  I  was  not  more  a  lover  than  a  huf- 
band,  I  am  not  furc  I  fhould  not  wilh  to 
take  my  revenge. 

To 


:g£Rald. 
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To  make  mc  happy,  you  muft  place 
me  in  a  circle  of  females,  all  as  pleafing  as 
thofe  now  with  me,  and  turn  every  male 
creature  out  of  the  houfe. 

I  am  a  mod  intolerable  monopolizer  of 
the  fex  i  in  Ihort,  I  have  very  little  relifh 
for  any  converfation  but  theirs:  I  love 
their  fweet  prattle  beyond  all  the  fenfe  and 
learning  in  the  world.  ^ 

Not  that  I  would  infinuate  they  have 
lefs  underftanding  than  we,  or  aie  hfs  ca- 
pable of  learning,  or  even  that  it  lefs  be« 
comes  them. 


f,4,,  ':.Kf.^- 


On  the  contrary,  all  fuch  knowledge  as 
tends  to  adorn  and  foften  human  life  and 
manners,  is,  in  my  opinion,  peculiarly 
becoming  in  women. 

You  don't  defervc  a  longer  letter. 

Adieu!  Yours, 

Ed,  Rivers.' 

X  E  T- 
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LETTER      CXCVL 


To    Mrs.  Fitzgerald. 


:i 


/     BcUficld,  Oa.  12. 

I  AM  very  confcious,  my  dear  Bell,  of 
not  meriting  the  praifes  my  Riveis  la- 
vilhes  on  me,  yet  the  pleafure  I  receive 
from  them  is  not  the  lefs  lively  for  that 
confideration  ;  on  the  contrary,  the  lefs  I 
deferve  thefe  praifes,  the  more  flattering 
they  are  to  me,  as  the  ftronger  proofs  of 
his  love ;  of  that  love  which  gives  ideal 
charms,  which  adorns,  which  emhellilhes 
its  objed.  '    f  ^         .^r-  t 


S.': 


I  had  rather  be  lovely  in  his  eyes,  than 
in  thofe  of  all  mankind ;  or,  to  fpeak  more 
exadly,  if  I  continue  to  pleafe  him,  the 
admiration  of  all  the  world  is  indifferent 
to  me :  it  is  for  his  fake  alone  I  wiih  for 

beauty, 
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beauty,  to  juftify  the  dear  preference  he 
has  given  me.,  .y^  .[  .Mi-*^  ^-ii^:7n-:ac-|v>-.d 

'  ■  ■^   *        ■       .  c  J 

'  '  t       1  I.  '  .  •      ■ 

How  pleafing  are  thefe  fwcet  fhades  1 
were  they  lefs  fo,  my  Rivers's  prefence 
would  give  them  every  charm :  every  ob- 
je6t  has  appeared  to  me  more  lovely  fince 
the  dear  moment  when  I  firft  faw  him ;  1 
feem  to  have  acquired  a  new  cxiflence 
from  his  tendernefs.    }  : ■ ;  "      "' 


You  fay  true,  my  dear  Bell :  Heaven 
doubtlefs  formed  us  to  be  happy  even  in 
this  world;  and  we  obey  its  dictates  in 
being  fo,  when  we  can  v;ithout  encroach- 
ing on  the  happinefs  of  others. 

This  lefTon  is,  I  think,  plain  from  the 
book  Providence  has  fpread  before  us : 
the  whole  univerfe  finiks,  the  earth  is 
clothed  in  lively  colors,  the  animals  are 
playful,  the  birds  fing :  in  being  chearful 
with  innocence,  we  feem  to  conform  to  the 
order  of  nature,  and  the  will  of  that  bene- 
ficent Power  to  whom  we  owe  our  being. 

.^ou  IV.  D  If 


c 
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If  the  Supreme  Creator  had  meant  us  to 
be  gloomy,  he  would,  it  feems  to  me,  have 
clothed  the  earth  in  black,  not  in  that 
lively  green,  which  is  the  Jivcry  of  chear- 
fulnefs  and  joy.  j 


v,o 


.■u-~f 


■V 

,  I  am  called  away.  . 


1  >'-.'■ '.  ' 


;  ^^'j^.L 


Adicui  my  deareft  BelL    ,.  .^ 
r  Your  faithful 


:^'  *        '^  '^^'-p^^  -^  Emily  RivirS 


.  A.  »f^.Jf':  .!  ' 


■  %,.s 
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t  US  to       1 

•;A10<-|M^CJJi|^  ";        ."      -^^AKihi^,,, 

c,bave 

\  ,    .,         ■        i:'v-:>  ^■ 

n  that 

LETTER      CXCVII.   , 

chcar- 

U".  'l 

(,;  To   Captain  Fitzgerald* 

* 

Btiificid,  oa.  i^ 

r 

u '.•;-'' 


Iivbr£ 


a  ;:i.-.:|l:r 


*»!%%? 


-ET; 


YO  U  flatter  me  moft  agreeably,  my  i 
dear  Fitzgerald,  by  praifing  Emily ;  ! 
I  want  you  to  fee  her  again  •,  fhe  is  ; 
every  hour  more  charming :  I  am  afto-  i 
nilhed  any  man  can  behold  her  with-  i 
out  love.         >  %,    f*  • 


r    f 


Yet,  lovely  as  ihe  is,  her  beiuty  is  Jier 
leaft merit;  thefineft  underffiandirig^the- 
moft  pieafirtg  kind  of  knowledge,  tender-  ^ 
ncfs,  fewfibility,  modcfty^  arid  truth,  adorn  ■ ' 
her  almoft  with  rays  of  divinity,  .  ^ 

She  has,  beyond  all  I  ever  faw  in  either  . 
fex,  the  poltfh  of  the  world,  without  hav- 
ing loft  that  fweet  (implicity  of  manner,  j 
that  wnaflfcdtcd  innocence^  and  integrity  of  i 

D  2  hearty 
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heart,  which  are  fo  very  apt  to  evaporate 
in  a  crowd.  .    .  .^^ 


I  ride  out  often  alone,  in  order  to 
have  the  pleafure  of  returning  to  her : 
thefe  little  abfences  give  new  fpirit  to 
our  tendernefs.  Every  care  forfakes  me 
at  the  fight  of  this  temple  of  real  love ; 
my  fweet  Emily  meets  me  with  fmiles  ; 
her  eyes  brighten  when  I  approach  •,; 
fbe  receives  my  friends  with  the  mofj; 
lively  pleafure,  becaufe  they  are  my 
friends  •,  I  almoft  envy  them  her  atten- 
tion, though  given  for  my  fake.    ^^  ^^^ 

Elegant  in  her  drefs  and  houfe,  fhe 
isall  tranfport  when  any  little  orna- 
ment of  either  pleafes  me ;  but  what 
charms  me  mod,  is  her  tendernefs  for 
my  mother,  in  whofe  heart  fhe  rivals 
both  me  and  Lucy. 

My  happinefs,  my  friend,  is  beyond  . 
every  idea  I  had  formed ;  were  I  a  littlp  • 
richer,  I  Ihpuld  not  have  a.v/ifli  reoiaining. 
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Do  not,   however,  imagine  this  wifh 
takes  fi*om  my  felicity.  ^^^ 


:  in 


>*; 


i.   -o:   -iv^'A 


■ft.'  1  .  »* 


I  have  enough  for  myfelf,  I  have  even 
enough  for  Emily  •,  love  r^akes  us  in- 
different to  the  parade  of  hie. 

But  rhave  not  enough  to  entertain  my 
friends  as  I  wifh,  nor  to  enjoy  the  god** 
like  pleafure  of  beneficence.    :  ^^^  "*   '  *' 

'■'We  fhall  bebbliged,  in  order  to  fup- 
port  the  little  appearance  necefTary  to  our 
connexion^,,  to  give  an  attention  rather 
too  ftriifb  to  our  affairs  •,  even  this,  how- 
ever, our  affedion  for  each  other  will 
make  ealy  to  us.^  -''^-^  j^^^i^^j^-  ::(i^n: 

My  whole  foul  is  fo  taken  np  with 
riiis  charming  woman,  I  am  afraid  I 
fhall  become  tedious  even  to  you ;  I 
muft  learn  to  reflrain  my  tcndernefs^ 
and  write  on  common  fubjcdts. 


•^r*".  u' 


Da 


I 


,0m,- 
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I  am  more  and  piore  pl^afed  with  the 
way  of  life  I  have  chofe  i  and,  were  my 
fortune  ever  fo  large,  would  pafs  the 
greatcft  i)art  of  the  year  in  the  country  : 
I  would  only  enlarge  my  hovf%  and  fill  it 


with  friends. 


.  t:  'nn.ufi  i  J)  ot  ir'^i'.' ub 


S: 


My  fituatlon  is.  a  very  fine  one,  though 
not  like  the  magnificent  fcenes  to  which 
we  have  been  accudomed  in  Canada : 
the  houfe  ftands  on  the  funny  fide  of 
a  hill^  at  the  foot  of  which,,  the  gai;<]ea 
intervening,  ryns  a  little  trout  ftream^ 
which  tp  the  right  feems  to  be  lof):  in  an 
i0and  of  oziers,  and  over  which  is  a  rudic 
bridge  into  a  vxry  beautiful  meadow,, 
where  at  prcfent  graze  a  aumcmys  j|Qck 
of  iheep. 


?.r 


Emily  IS  planning  a  tnoufand  em- 
b^Uifhments  for  the  garden,  and  will 
next  year  mak^  it  a  wildernefs  of  fweets,, 
a  paradife  worthy  its  lovely  inhabitant : 
fhe  is  already  forming  walks  and  flowery 
vbors  in  the  wood,  and  giving  the  whole 

4   , .         ....        iccnc 
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Icene  every  charm  which, tafte,  at  little 
expence,  can  beltow. 


k  ^4  fi         '  f 


I,  on  my  fide,  am  fele(fting  fpots  for 
plantations  of  trees  i  and  mean,  like  a 
good  citizen,  to  ferve  at  once  myfelf 
and  the  public,  by  raifing  oaks,  which 
may  hereafter  bear  the  Britifh  thunder  to 
diftant  lands.  ,, 

I  believe  we  country  gentlemen,  whilft: 
we  have  fpirit  to  keep  ourfelves  indepen^ 
dent,  are  the  beR:  citizens,  as  well  as  iub* 
je(^s,  in  the  world. 

Happy  ourfelves,  we  wifh  not  to  dc- 
ftroy  the  fanquillity  of  others  5  intent  on 
cares  equally  ufeful  i  ad  pleafmg,  with  no 
views  but  to  improve  our  fortunes  by 
means  equally  profitable  to  ourfelves 
and  to  our  country,  we  form  no  fchemes 
of  difhoneft  ambition  ;  and  therefore  dif- 
turb  no  government  to  ferve  our  private 
defigns.  .  5.  ^ 


?.* 


D  4 


U 


I 
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It  is  the  profufe,  the  vicious,  the  profli- 
gate, the  needy,  who  are  the  Clodios  and 
Catilines  qf  this  world. 

That  love  of  order,  of  moral  harmony, 
fo  natural  to  virtuous  minds,  to  minds  at 
cafe,  is  the  ftrongeft  tie  of  rational  obe- 
dience. 

t  -.,-!■  1  '■  * 

The  man  who  feels  himfelf  profpe- 

jous  and  happy,  will  not  eafily  be  per- 

fwaded  by  fadious  declamation  that  he 
is  undone. 

Convinced  of  the  excellency  of  our 
conftitution,  in  which  liberty  and  prero- 
gative are  balanced  with  the  fteadicft 
hand,  he  will  not  endeavor  to  remove 
the  boundaries  which  fecure  both  :  he  will 
not  endeavor  to  root  it  up,  whilft  he.  is 
pretending  to  give  it  nouriftiment  :  he 
will  nor  drive  to  cut  down  the  lovely  and 
venerable  tree  under  whofe  fhade  he  en- 
joys fecurity  and  peace. 


In 
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In  ihort,  and  I  am  fure  you  will  here  be 
of  m/  opinion,  the  man  who  has  compe- 
tence, virtue,  true  liberty,  and  the  woman 
he  loves,  will  chearfully  obey  the  laws^ 
which  fecurc  him  thefe  bleffings,  and  the 
prince  under  whofe  mild  fway  he  enjoys, 
riiem;" 


;L^' 


1;  >  f:t 


rroifl '*>nb,f *  ■  ti^'  ifjd^  f '^"^^V  'i 


'TT^"\)*'r    ""i 


'Adieu J-     ?ffi  .bf:>i?:^:J?f^'"i  tet 


Wt 


ii'ini'ninfi^fj-*  •  ^|>  f4|;v' 


^T.t\ 


V  VMV 


Your  faithful' 


.'fMiifr-Jll 


mk^i 


ii*   YfCf 


:?.«-, 


£d,  Riveks; 


ii-  'w.-li 


id 


iji  ferKiyQ 


(pnuii^^^f0^ 


■'»'  tvf\ 


'  \rfi 


Hi)"'^fft   ■t-> 


Md' 


mi i-^fi  am 


i>,f. 


l» 


ad.  . ..      jei^c^-i*vi3<>-  l^ii^  ^'  -i^fl '  riirii'tq 


i^ . 


J  v-^^y,    .,    V 


,ei 


^i 
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,j  >      To  Captain  F i  t  z c ^  r a  l  d.  j^: j,^, 

IE  VERY  hour  fee  more  ftrongly,  my 
dear  Fitzgerald,  the  wifdorilr  as  to  our 
own  h?-ppinefs,  of  not  letting  our  hearts 
be  worn  out  by  a  multitude  of  intrigues 
before  marriage. 

'.4  TcfiBcle  loves  my  fifter,  he  is  happy 
with  her ;  but  his  happinefs  is  by  no  means 
of  the  fame  kind  with  yours  and  mine  \ 
fhe  is  beautiful,  and  he  thinks  her  fo  y 
ihe  is  amiable,  and  he  efteems  her;  he 
prefers  her  to  all  other,  women,  but  he 
feels  nothing  of  that  trembling  delicacy 
of  fentiment,  that  quick  fenfibility,  which 
gives  to  love  its  moft  exquifite  pleafures,, 
and  which  I  would  not  give;  up  ibr  the 
wealth  of  worlds. 


i 


Hijl 
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•5  His  affeftion  is  mcer  paflion,  and  there- 
fore fubjed  to  change  ',  ours  is  that  heart- 
felt tendernefs,  which  timfr  renders  every 
moment  more  pleafing. 

The  tnmult  of  defire  is  the  fever  of 
the  foul  i  its  health,  that  delicious  tran- 
quillity where  the  heart  is  gently  moved, « 
not  violently  agitated  ;  that  tranquillity 
which  is  only  to  be  found  where  friend-- 
fhip  is  the  bafis  of  love,  and  where  we 
are  happy  without  injuring  the  object  be- 
loved :  in  other  words,  m  fi  marriage  of ^ 
choice. 


In  the  voyage  of  liS?,  paflion  is  die 
tempeft,  love  the  gentle  gale. 

r  •  •  -         • 

Diflipationj  and  a  continual  round  of 
amufements  at  home,  will  probably  fe- 
cure  my  filler  all  of  Temple's  heart  which 
remains  ^  but  his  love  would  grow  lan- 
guid in  that  itate  of  retiren^ent^  which 
would  have  a  thoufand  charjBs  f«r  minds 
like  our% 
^  D  6  I  will 


t 


•  I 
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I  will  own  to  you,  I  have  fears  for 
Lucy's  happinefs. 

But  let  us  drop  fo  painful  a  fubjcft.. 

■'^■^  "        Adieu!  -•■  hv-;"'/i.v  ^ '•;-,:;.,■'•  ;.  '  [■ 


I    t     'i    ;  ■■'  ...  >  »■  .  * 


,!»        * 


Your  afFcdlionate- 

£o.   RiVERSt 


LETTER.     GXCIX.. 
To  Colonel  Rivers,  Bellfield,  Rutland. 

i  oa.  i9» 

NOTHING,  my  dear  Rivers,  fhews 
the  value  of  fricndfhip- more  than 
the  envy.it  excices» 

.}  ■  '■        ■    "'      Thi 
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The  world  will  fooncr  pardon  us  any 
advantage,  even  wealth,  genius,  or  beautyi, 
than  that  of  having  a  faithful  friend  ^ 
every  felfilh  bofom  fwells  with  envy  at  the  ' 
fight  of  thofe  focial  connexions,  which  are 
the  cordials  of  life,  and  of  which  our 
narrow  prejudices  alone  prevent  our  en^- 
joy  men  t. 


Thofe  who  have  neither  hearts  to  feel 
this  generous  affedion,  nor  merit  to  de- 
ferve  it,  hate  all  who  are  in  this  refpeft 
happier  than  themfelvcs  j  they  look  on  a 
friend  as  an  invaluable  blefling,  and  a 
blefling  out  of  their  reach  ^  and  abhoc  all 
who  poffefs  the  treafure  for  which  they; 
figh  in  vain.. 


v-^ 


•■.  i 


For  my  own  part,  I  had  rather  be  the 
dupe  of  a  thoufand  falfe  profeflions  of 
friendfliip,  than,  for  fear  of  being  de- 
ceived, give  up  the  purfuit. 


fCIv' 


Dupes. 
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"{i  Dupes  are  happy  at  lead  for  a  time  y 
hut  the  cold,  narrow,  fufpicious  heart  ne- 
ver knows  the  glow  of  focial  pleafure.'. ' » 


-^'  In  the  fame  proportion  as  we  lofe  our 
confidence  in  the  virtues  of  others,  we  lofc 
our  proper  happinefs.         ..   .,      . ,  ^i : 

The  obfervation  of  this  mean  jealoufy,. 
fo  humiliating  to  human  nature,  has  in- 
fluenced Lord  Halifax,  in  his  Advice  to 
a  Daughter,  the  fchool  of  art,  prudery,, 
and  fclfifh  morals,,  to  caution  her  againft- 
all  friendfhips,  or,  as  he  calls  them,  dear- 
mffeSy  as  what  will  make  the  world  en vy^ 
iand  hate  her,.  ,    i  :' 


After  my  fweet  Bell's  tendernefs,  T 
know  no  pleafure  equal  to  your  friend- 
(hip  i  nor  would  I  give  it  up  for  the  reve- 
nue of  an  eaftern  monarch,.,. 


••f* 


I  dleem  Temple,  I  love  his  converfa- 
tion  y  he  is  gay  and  amufing^  but  I  fhall 

never 
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never  have  for  him  the  aficdion  I  feel  for 


you.. 


W>       JisJlt 


i     ^*i 


.i^ji-'^j    *'*^f     *'*-*»     v^.s'.i    .  I  k^ 


I  think  you  are  too  apprehenfive  in  re- 
gard to  your,  lifter's  happinefs:  he  loves 
her,  and  there  is  a  certain  variety  in 
her  manner,  a  kind  of  agreeable  ca- 
price,' that  I  think  will  fecure  the  heart 
of  a  man  of  his  turn,  much  more  than 
her  merit,  or  even  the  lovelinefs  of  her 
jperfon,   .^^  jy  - 


■.f.  «   i-f^  f\      J^Vf         t 


She  is  handfome,  cxquifitely  fo  ;  hand- 
fomer  than  Bell,  and,  if  you  will  aflow 
,mt  to  iay  fo,  than  Emily*    uiv^i  .. 

I  mean,  that  fhe  is  fo  in  the  eye  of 
a  painter  i  for  in  that  of  a  lover  his 
,miftrefs  is  the  only  beautiful  object  on 
earth.  •        -.  liiiilm 

I  allow  your  fifter  to  Be  very  lovely, 
but  I  think  Bell  more  defireable  a  thou- 
(and  times*,  and,  rationally  fpeaking,  fhe 
lyho  haS}  as  to  tfie^  the  art  of  infpiring 

'     '  "#  the 


if  * 
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the  mod  tendernefs   is,  as  ta  me,  to  all 
intents  and  purpofes  the  molt  beautiful 


woman* 


vri"»-'i  ■ir* '■'   rf^-    '">*tj!    ''f\'r   *if'-il'~*.  -1 


In  which  faith  I'choofc  to  live  and  die. 


I  have  an  idea,  Rivers^,  that  you  and' I 
fliall  continue  to  be  happy :  a  real  Sym- 
pathy, a  lively  tafte,  mixed  with  efteem, 
led  us  to  marry ;  the  delicacy,  tendernefs, 
and  virtue,  of  the  two  moft  charnriing  of 
women,  promife  to  keep  our  love  alive. 

We  have  both  ftrdng  afFeftioiis :  both 
love  the  converfation  of  women ;  and  nei- 
ther of  our  hearts  are  depraved  by  ill- 
chofen  connexions  with  the  fex.  ^    , 

I  am  broke  in  upon^  and  muft  bid  you 
adieu ! 


■A 


Your  affcdionate 

J,  FiTZGEftALDr 


<.".'■ 


i>  *'iii  .:?rb  ^'^sy:  «i\  isv  k 


'"iiXf,  '< 


fl 
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Ti 
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Bell  is  writing  to  you.     I  fhall  be 
jealous. 


LETTER      CC. 
To  Colonel  Rivers,  Bellfield,  Rutland. 


V  i^jtVr'H  'bs^i  -.^ 


^^s*^i,'^.„  irt.ir»*y 


LondoHi  0£l.  19: 


1DIE  to  come  to  Bellfield  again,  my 
dear  Rivers  •,  I  have  a  paflion  foe 
your  little  wood  •,  it  is  a  mighty  pretty 
wood  for  an  Englifh  wood",  but  nothing 
to  your  Montmopencis  5  the  dear  little 
Silleri  too—' 


But  to  return  to  the  fhades  of  Bellfield  :• 
your  little  wood  i«  charming  indeed  j  not 
to  particularize  detached  pieces  of  your 
fcenery,  the  tout  enfemble  is  very  in- 
obferve,    however,    I  have  no 

aotioa 


Yiting 
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notion  of  paradife  without  an  Adam,  and 
therefore  fhall  bring  Fitzgerald  with  me 
next  time..  .  . 

^,.  What  could  induce  you,  with  this  fweet 
little  retreat,  to  crofs  that  vile  ocean  to 
Canada  ?  I  am  aflonifhcd  at  the  madnefs 
of  mankind,  who  can  expofc  themfelves 
to  pain,  mifery,  and  danger ;  and  range 
the  worJd  from  motives  of  avarice  and 
ambition,  when  the  rural  cot,  the  fan- 
ning gale,  the  clear  ftream,  and  flowery 
bank,  offer  fuch  delicious  enjoyments  at 
home,.  -,  -  r  "■ 

You  men  are  horrid,  rapacious  animals^ 
with  your  fpirit  of  enterprize,  and  your 
lio  ilenfe :  ever  wanting  more  land  than 
you  can  cultivate,  and  more  money  thaa 
you  can  fpend. 

That  eternal  purfuit  of  gain,  that,  rage 
©f  accumulation,  in  which  you  are  edu-. 
Gated,  corrupts  your  hearts,  and  robs  you 
of  half  the  pleafurcs  of  life. 

I  fliouldv 


t  . 
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X  fhoulu  not,  however,  make  fo  free 
with  thefeXjifyou  and  my  car 0  fpofo  yjer^ 
not  exceptions.  ■   -^  *•-. 


'/(■^^ 


f  w 


You  two  have  really  Ibmething  of  the 
fenfibility  and  generofity  of  womenX^ 

Do  you  know,  Rivers,  I  liave  a  fancy^ 
you  and  Fitzgerald  will  always  be  happy 
hufbands  ?  this  is  fomething  owing  ta 
yourfelves,  and  fomething  to  us ;  you 
have  both  that  manly  tendernefs,  and 
true  gcncrofity,  which  inclines  you  to 
love  creiatures  who  have  paid  you  the 
compliment  of  making  their  happinefa  or 
mifery  depend  entirely  on  you,  and  partly 
ttt  the  little  circumftarioe  of  your  being^^ 
married  to  two  of  the  moft  agreeable  wo^ 
men  Jbreathing.  \^        ;       5  } 

To  fpeak  en  philofephey  my  dear  Rivers,, 
you  are  not  to  be  told,  that  the  fire  of 
love,  like  any  other  fire,  is  equally  put 
mX  by  too  much  or  too  little  fuel. 

Now. 


■**'''^ 
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Now  Emily  and  I,  without  vanity,  be- 
fides  our  being  handfome  and  amazingly 
fenfible,  to  fay  nothing  of  our  pleafing 
kind  of  fenfibility,  have  a  certain  juft  idea 
of  caufes  and  effeds,  with  a  natural  blufk- 
ing  referve,  and  bridal  delicacy,  which  I 
apt  to  flatter  myfelf — — 


Do  you  underftand  me.    Rivers  ?  ^  I 
am  not  quite  clear  I  underftand  my- 


>>4  i-^it-  ri  v^  "* 


^  i  ??■:,• 


All  that  I  would  infinuate  is,, diat  Emily- 
and  I  are,  take  us  for  all  in~all,  the  two 
raoft  charming  women  in  the  world,  and 
that,,  whoever  leaves  us,^  muft  change  im? 

^«'^}y  ^l!^!  !^'^-:  -^^-^-or'Ewim/ii 


I  believe  Lucy  equally  pleafing,  but  I 

think  her  charms  have  not  fo  good  a  fub- 

_  j«a  to  work  upon.       ,4  ^,  i,,,,  .^^  „^,^ 

*    Temple  is  a  handfome  fellow,  and  loves 
herj  but  he  has  not  the  tendernefs  of 

^,'y^^'-^^'^-       ^       r  ■    -■ :■     ^       heart 
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heart  that  I  fo  much  admire  in  two  certain 
youths  of  my  acquaintance.      ,l  j:  .,:  hjj-; 


He  is  rich  indeed  j  but  who  cares  ? 


'-^o 


Certainly,  my  dear  Rivers,  nothing  can 
be  more  abfurd,  or  more  deftrudlive  to 
happinefs,  than  the  very  wrong  turn  we 
give  our  childrens  imaginations  about 
marriage.  .  , 

If  mifs  and  m after  are  good,  fhe  is  pro- 
mifcd  a  rich  hufband,  and  a  coach  and  fix, 
and  he  a  wife  with  a  monftrous  great  for- 
tune. 


Moft  of  thefe  fine  promifes  muft  fail ; 
and  where  they  do  not,  the  poor  things 
have  only  the  cor/'^lation  of  finding,  when 
too  late  to  retreat,  that  the  objects  to 
which  all  their  wilhes  were  pointed  have 
really  nothing  to  do  with  happinefs. 

Is  there  a  nabobcfs  on  earth  half  as 

happy  as  the  two  foolifti  little  girls  about 

10  whom 


*^ 
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whom  I  have  been  writing,  though  mar- 
ried to  fuch  poor  devils  as  you  and  Fitz- 
gerald ?  Certainement  no. 

■,--..--  :^^^- 

And  '  :r    c  my  fcrmon.        ^      :,    , 

Your  moft  obedient,        . 

* 

-    -         Sit  ^C  !•''         ■.'•! 

A.  FlTZG£RAXI>^ 


*■: 


%r'l      I.-., 


rfrj 


)rr  ^  •>-.;  r  Afin  '.m.  ?i\r*^\\ 


f 


i)?;4i 


n     f 


-  *  •  -       ->*•.♦» 


■nwn'  '^^ 


n  •>*'  M^-     Y  t.-»« 


f  ^^i*  *k'  f'^H fei i J^'  1^  :!^t^'  ^'^"^  :^^^H 


J,i--.. 


1- 


.»i 


•^t 


I     ,4 
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LETTER      CCI..       o 


To  John  Temple,  Efqj  Templc-houfe, 

Rutland.        ^ ,    ^ 

Bellfield,  Oft.  21. 


,•:(•:  s/i^v'l 


YOU  ridicule  my  enthufiafm,  my  dear 
Temple,  without  confidering  there 
is  no  exertion  of  the  human  mind,  no  effort 
of  the  underflanding,  imagination,  or 
heart,  without  a  fpark  of  this  divine  fire. 


!  ^      iJiiki'     i/i   i*      r     ' 


1 4-  ■  f "  -  "^  .^  *-  -  •    •  ■ '.  t,^  ■ 


'Without  enthufiafm,  genius,  virtue,' 
pleafure,  even  love  itfelf,  languifhes;  all 
that  refiner,  adorns,  foftens,  exalts,  enno^ 
bles  life;  has  itsfource  in  this  animating 
principle. 

1  glory  i'it  being  an  ^nthufiafl  in  every 
thmg|:  but  in  nothing  fo  much  as  in  my 
teodcvr^9  for  this  charming  woman. 


I 


lani 


r 


72      THE   HISTORY  OF  A   . 

I  am  a  perfcd  Quixote  in  love,  and 
would  ftorni  enchanted  caftles,  and  fight 
giants,  for  my  Emily.     '      ^     /    ^^ 


Coldnefs  of  temper  damps  every  fpring 
that  moves  the  human  heart ;  it  is  equally 
an  enemy  to  pleafure,  riches,  fame,  to  all 
which  is  worth  living  for. 


I  thank  you  for  your  wifhes  that  I  was- 
richj  but  am  by  no  means  anxious  mylelf 
on  tlie  lubjea.  _.^.,.,^,.  ./y^ .  ry^r^tT:  oa  z\ 
■^ ,     ''    ^  ''•-.      "     •-   "'^  ^'  '■'■''    '  'r  Vj, 

You    fons    of   fortune,    who    ppfleft . 
your  thoufands   a  year,  and   find  them 
too     little     for,    your    defires,     defires 
yihich  grow  from  that  very  ^  abundance,  7 
imagine     cw^y    man     miferable     who 
wants  them}   in  whjch  you  arc  greatly  J 
nliftaken.  .i^iv^i^q 

,  Everyi  :real  pleafure .  iS;  within  the  rc^ch 
of  my  litiJe  fqrtuDC,  arid  I  ami  very  ipdif-i. 

.(ic^acw  ja^^ifi^'^^Jf?^  a^^^  ^^  t?hicrent'5 
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yercnt  about  thofe  which  borrow  their 
charms,  not  from  nature,  but  from  fafliion 
and  caprice. 


*'4 


My  houfc  is  indeed  Icfs  than  yours ; 
but  it  is  finely  fituated,  and  large  enough 
for  my  fortune  :  that  part  of  it  which 
belongs  peculiarly  to  my  Emily  is  ele- 
gant. 


I  have  an  equipage,  not  for  parade 
but  ufe  ;  and  the  lovelieft  of  women 
prefers  it  with  me  to  all  that  luxury 
and    magnificence    could    beftow    with 


•  ii;::ii}iq    IV.  f,./     I 


another.  ■        • 

The  flowers  in  my  garden  bloom 
as  fair,  the  peach  glows  as  deep,  as 
in  yours :  doe&  a  flower  blulh  more 
lovely,  or  fmell  more  fwcetj  a  peach 
look' more  tempting  than  its  fellows,  I 
feleft  it  for  my  Emily,  who  receives 
it  with  delight,  as  the  tender  tribute 
of  love. 


Vol.  IV. 


In 


I 


I 
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In  fome  refpefts,  we  are  the  more 
happy  for  being  lefs  rich :  the  little 
avocations,  which  our  mediocrity  of  for- 
tune makes  neceflary  to  both,  are  the 
bed  preventives  of  that  languor,  from 
being  too  conftantly  together,  which  is 
all  that  love  founded  on  tade  and  friend* 
fliip  has  to  fear.    ,  .     <  .    . 

Had  I  my  choice,  I  fhould  wifli  for 
a  rery  fmall  addition  only  to  my  in- 
come, and  that  for  the  fake  of  others, 
not  myfelf. . 


01    vf:>^ 


.i:' 


■I'M'^rv: 


I  love  pleafure,  and  think  it  our 
duty  to  make  life  as  agreeable  as  is  con- 
fiftent  with  what  we  owe  to  others ; 
but  a  true  pleafurable  philofopher  feeks 
his  enjoyments  where  they  are  really 
to  be  found  ;  not  in  the  gratifications- 
of  a  childifh  pride,  but  of  thofe  affec- 
tions which  are  born  with  us,  and  which 
are  the  only  rational  fources  of  enjoy- 
ment. 


;*i> 


al 


.-#.• 


Wfecn 


:.   1 
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When    I   arri  walking  in    thfcfe  deli-  [ 
cious   fliades  with  Emily  •,   when  I   lee 
thofe    lovely   eyes,    foftened    with    art- 
lefs  fondnefs,    and    hear   the  mufic   of 
that  voice  ^  when  a  thoufand  trifles,  un-  '> 
obferved   but    by   the  prying,  fight    of- 
love,   betray  all   the  dear  fenfations   of: 
that  bofom,    where    truth   and   delicate 
tendernefs  have  fixed  their  feat,  I  know 
not  the  Epicurean  of  whom  I  do  not  dc;- 

fcrveto  be  the  envy,  jj^^;  oi  ;  :    £t  .l^if-.v 

'  *  .        '     ■       * 

.'.      •.  Jl 

Does  your  fortune,  my  dear  Temple, 
make  you  more  than  happy  ?  if  nor, 
why  fo  very  earneftly  wifli  an^addition 
to  mine  ?  believe  me,  there  is  nothing 
about  which  I  am  more  indifferent.  I 
am  ten, times  more  anxious  to  get  the 
finefl  colledion  of  flpwcrs.  in.  dip  world 
foj^my  Emily;^^  ^^,  ^^  ini^.^tv  ^^^^i^  <•>, 

You  obfervc  juftly,  that  there  is  no- 
thing fo  infipid  a^'wbmcn  whb'h^ve  con- 
verfed  with  women  only  j   let  me  add. 


-liX    »   »./•*      .v-v*  ^ 


E  2 


nor 


t 
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nor  fo   brutal  as  itiin  who  have  lived 
only  amongil  men. 


The  defire  of  pleafing  on  eaeh  fide,  in 
an  intercourfc  enliveried  by  tafte,  and  go»- 
verned  by  delicacy  and  hbhofj  calls  fdrth 
all  thr  graces  of  the  perfon  ahd  under-* 
Handing,  all  the  amiable  fentiments  of 
the  heart:  it  alfo  gives  good-breeding,  ' 
eafe,  and  a  eertaih  awakened  manner, 
which  is  not  to  be  acquired  but  in  mixed 
converfation. 


Ml 


Remember,  you  and  my  dear  Lucy  dine 
with  us  to-morrow  i  it  ik  to  be  a  little 
family  party,  to  indulge  rtiy  mothfef  in 
the  delight  of  feeing  her  children  about 
her,  without  ihterruption :  I  have  faved 
all  my  beft  fruit  for  this  day;  we  are 
to  drink  tea  and  fup  in  Emily's  apart- 


ment. 


^-.s* 


■  »*  .,  ""v 


'rt.ojT 


-  Adieu!  Your  aflTcdionate  >  gnMt 


T        Ed.  Rivers. 


kil  I'i 


I  will 
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>.  I  will  to-morrow  Ihew  you  better  grapes 
than  any  you  have  at  Temple-hoi:fe :  you 
rich  men  fancy  nobody  has  any  thing  good 
but  yourfelvcs  5  but  I  hope  next  year 
to  fliew  you  that  you  are  miftaken  in  n 
thoufand  inHances.  !  will  have  fuch 
roles  and  jefTamines,  fuch  bowers  of  in- 
termingled fweecs  ■■  -you  fhall  fee  what 
adioniming  things  Emily's  taile  and  my 
induftry  can  do. 


:.t  \  Vii! 


».-x 


^:;',-)- 


.y,itv4i-.  .iv.'i' 


•  :^.:t 


01 

V 
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.f, 


.     .     Tp  Mrs.  Fitzgerald.     .». 

Bellfidd,  0£|.  sf . 

17^  IN  I SH  your  bufinefs,  my  dear  girl, 
'  and  let  us  fee  you  again  at  BeMeld. 
I  need  not  tell  you  the  pleafure  Mr. 
Fitzgerald's  accompanying  you  will  give 
us.  ^      - 

r:^  I         .  E  3  I  die 


if=^==*»« 
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,  I  die  to  fee  you,  my  dear  Bdl;  it  is 
not  enough  to  be  happy,  unlcfs  I  have 
fomebody  to  tdl  every  moment  that  I 
am  fo  :  I  want  a  confidante  of  my  ten- 
dernefs,  a  friend  like  my  Bell,  indul- 
gent to  all  my  follies,  to  talk  to  of 
the  lovcliefl  and  moft  beloved  ot  man- 
kind. I  want  to  tell  you  a  thoufand 
little  inilances  of  that  ardent,  that  re- 
Fined  affedion,  which_  ipakes  all  the 
luippinefs  of  my  life  !  I  want  to  paint 
the  flattering  attention,  the  delicate  fond- 
nefs  of  that  dear  lover,  who  is  only  the 
mure  fo  for  being  a  huiband. 


'.  \ 


YoQ  are  tht'only  woman  on  earth  to 
whom  I  can,  without  the  appearance  of 
infult,  tafk  of  my  Rivers,  becaufe  you  are 
the  only  one  I  ever  knew  as  happy  as 
myfelf.  "--*-^-  ,.. 

I*   »^.    ..•.r.t\    »?»-»•*'       t:\i\fi  f\  ri.i     •    >f'>',f     I—.    jT''  /  ^         '4 

f  J  Fitzgerald,  in  the  tendcrnef^  and  ^eli- 
caqy  of  hjs  naind,  refemblps,  ftrpngly-rr* 

•''       ^      ......     -  ,  ^      ,        .       ,  ,  .  ,  ■  ^       ''*i 

,   /  *  -  -  '    ■:"  .     "       .      >>4>\* 

I  am 


^'I 


.u 


I  H 
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I  am  interrupted :  Adieu !  for  a  mom#nc. 

It  was  my  Rivers,  he  brouglit  me  a  bou- 
quet j  I  opened  the  door,  fuppofing  it  was 
my  mother-,  confcious  of  what  1  had  be<?n 
writing,  I  was  confufed  at  feeing  hJm  •,  he 
fmiled,  and  guefling  the  reafon  of  my  em- 
barraflment,  "  I  muft  leave  you,  Jimily ; 
you  are  writing,  and,  by  your  blulhes, 
I  know  you  have  been  talking  of  your 
**  lover."  -^    .     '     \        * 

I  fliould  have  told  you^  he  infiftaon- 
flcver  feeing  the  letters  I  write,  and  gives 
this  reafon  for  it,  That  he  Ihould  be  a 
great  lofer  by  feeing  them,  as  it  would 
reftrain  my  pen  when  I  talk  of  him. 

.  i  -  • 

I  believe,  I  am  very  foolifli  in  my  ten- 
dernefs  j  but  you  will  forgive  me. 


4( 


t« 


-.,fl 


It'   \,  i 


Rivers  yefterday  was  throwing  flowers 
at  me  and  Lucy,  in  play,  as  we  were 
walking  in  the  garden  •,  I  catched  a  wall- 


E  4 


flower, 
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flower,,  and,  by  an  involuntary  impulfe, 
kifTed  it,  and  placed  it  in  my  bofom. 

He  obferved  me,  and  his  look  of  plea- 
sure and  affection  is  impolTible  to  be  de- 
fcribed.  What  exquifite  pleafure  there  is 
in  thefe  agreeable  follies  I 

He  is  the  fweeteft  trifler  in  the  world, 
my  dear  Bell :  but  in  what  docs  he  not 
excel  all  mankind!        -  . 

As  the  feafon  of  autumnal  flowers  is 
almoft  over,  he  is  fending  for  all  thofc 
which  blow  early  in  the  fpiing :  he  pre- 
vents every  wifh  his  EmiAV  ci  form. 

,  •!■■,;  ,         ■-  ^  .      -,  _       -       ■        .  _ 

Did  you  ever,  my  dear,  fee  fb  line  an 
autumn  as  this  ?  you  will,  perhaps,  fmile 
when  I  fay,  I  never  faw  one  fo  pleafing  j 
fuch  a  feafon  is  more  lovely  than  even  the 
fpring :  I  want  you  down  before  this 
agreeable  weather  is  all  over. 


lam 


■•«v»-Tr»f 
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I  am  going  to  air  with  my  mother ;  my 
Rivers  attends  us  on  horfeback;  you  can- 
not think  how  amiable  his  attention  is  to 
both. 

Adieu  I  my  dear ;  my  miotHer  has  fent 
to  let  me  know  fhe  is  ready.  > 

..:.f:o,:^hri::i     Jour  affedionatc 

Emily  Rivera.' 


r  •  -•     •>  # 


'^'r'-'^^l  ^..X:  v,-ii  K^fi".  r:  K:ifjo.)  lliv/  .rfii>. 


jure  tuai  .ziuil^n^iJ  t;. 


a 


;       •  I  '    I    r> 


■ji.  ■  xiinv'-r  i:u>?  ]t.Z'  ^  A  :■:  f '^M'pfu  fee*'  ;^ 
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.ntD-'f 


To  Captain  FixzoERALDir 


f|--/,  It;   ii;   ->«,- 


.,     >;-  i 


■<■-»''-.!    ^«T^    ff*'    / 


'^■t 


Bellfield,  O^.  24. 


SOME  author  has  faid,  "  The  happi- 
"  nefs  of  the  next  world,  to  the  vir- 
*'  tucas,  will  confift  in  enjoyhig  the  foclety 
*'  of  minds  like  their  own.** 


"Why  then  fhould  we  not  do  our  beft  to 
pofiefs  as  miich  as  pofliblc  of  this  happi- 
nefs  here  ? 

You  will  fee  this  is  a  preface  to  a  very 
earneO.  req^Teft  to  fee  Captain  Fermor  and 
the  lovely  Bd\  immediately  at  our  farm  : 
take  notice..  I  will  not  admit  even  bufinefs 
as  an  excufc  much-  longer. 

I -am  juit  come  from  a  walk  in  tlie 

v/ood  behind  the  houfe,  with  my  mother 

:  #       ^.  '  and 
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and  Emily  -,  I  want  you  to  fee  it  before 
it  lofes  all  its  charms  •,  in  another  fort- 
night, its  prefent  variegated  foliage  will 
be  literally  humbled  in  the  duji»  ,        . 

There  is  fomething  very  plealing  in 
this  feafon,  if  it  did  not  give  us  the 
idea  of  the  winter,  which  is  approaching 
too  fail.  >    ^  .  M  ,     'h^, 


The  dryncfs  of  the  air,  the  foft  weftern 
breeze,  the  tremulous  motion  of  the  fall- 
ing leaves,  the  ruftling  of  thofe  already 
fallen  under  our  feet,  their  variety  of 
lively  colors,  give  a  certain  fpirit  and  agree- 
able fluduation  to  the  fcene,  which  is  un* 
fpeakably  pleafmg.    )\(    ^fif    (j    ;vi.]fi)3 

By  the  way,  we  people  of  warm  ima- 
ginations have  vaft  advantages  over 
others  i  we  fcorn  to  be  confined  to  pre- 
fent fcenes^  or  to  give  attention  to  fych 
trifling  objcds  as  times  and  fcafons.     j-jj 


E  feV 


I  already 


nlit|l««liHlitill«> 


11  "a 
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r  I  already  anticipate  the  fpring-,  fee  the 
woodbines  and  wild  lofes  bloom  in  my 
grove,  and  almoil  catch  the  gale  of  per- 
fume, •  ;  '■  -.'  '     ;  ■      .,'  .;  ^ 


r         » 


ii     ' 


'o:>..  i.--'   ■■■-:  w    *  ...  •■!  ';'r 


Twelve  o'clock* 

'•'■•'     .     .  ■  ■     . 
I  have  this  moment  received  your  letter, 

I  am  lorry  for  what  you  tell  me  of  Mifs 
H  ;  whole  want  of  art  has  led  her 
into  indifcretions. 

i  'Tis  too  common  to  fee  the  moft  inno- 
cent, nay,  even  the  moft  laudable  adtions 
cenfured  by  the  world;  as  we  cannot, 
however,  eradicate  the  prejudices  of 
others,  it  is  wifdom  to  yield  to  them  in 
things  which  are  indifferent. 

One  ought  to  conform  to,  and  refpcft 
the  cuftoms,  as  well  as  the  laws  and  reli- 
gion of  our  country,  where  they  are  not 
contrary  to  virtue,  and  to  that  moi^l  fenfe 

which 


V    ■ 


EMILY  MONTAGUE.    85 

which  Heaven  has  imprinted  on  our  fouls*, 
where  they  are  contrary,  every  generous 
mind  will  dcfpifc  them. 

I  agree  with  you,  my  dear  friend,  that 
two  perfons  who  love,  not  only  feem^  but 
really  are,  handfomer  to  each  other  than 
to  the  reft  of  the  world. 

When  we  look  at  thofe  we  ardently 
love,  a  new  foftnefs  fteals  unperceived 
into  the  eyes,  the  countenance  is  more 
animated,  and  the  whole  form  has  that  air 
of  tender  languor  which  has  fuch  charms 
for  fenfible  minds.       •  *  ; 

To  prove  the  truth  of  this,  my  Emily 
approaches,  fair  as  the  rifing  morn,  led  by 
the  hand  of  the  Graces ;  fhe  fees  her  lover, 
and  every  charm  is  redoubled ;  an  invo- 
luntary fmile,  a  blufli  of  pleafure,  fpeak 
a  paflion,  which  is  the  pride  of  my  foul. 

Even  her  voice,  melodious  as  it  is  by 

nature,  is  foftened  when  ihe  addrefles  her 

happy  Rivers, 

Sh« 


€r 
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She  comes  to  afk  my  attendance  on  her 
and  my  mother;  they  are  going  to  pay  a 
morning  vifit  a  few  miles  off. 


1  »»■■■■     r*:,    "i 


•^    Adieu !  tell  the  little  Bell  I  kifs  her 
hand.    >\.'^-  •'  \     ^^  .  .  .  ».  .,  .^^  ,   ,  v^  ; 

*M;i'i7   i;.''!.;  i.rs.J   '-Ji    -^ 


Z::'!?    ,il..   ^iJ:.'n 


Your  affedtonate 


.!'r 


I 


•     '    V     -  Ed.  Rivers. 


-  V  ynA  'Kjia  eU'jf  -hK,  .  ii'O^i'uy^.b  1<j  f^^Jin  bJi    ' 


('>.  '.*>'- 
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IV I    -To  Gajptain  Fitzgerald.    >;  • 


w 


Three  o'clock. 

E  arc  returned,    and   have  met 
with  an  adventure,  which  I  muft 

ii.-j  jjir  y*i  t»/i:  'rill  'J- %■)  ,;;v:iit  "J;  (vj» 
About  fix  miles  from  hone,  at  the  en- 
trance of  a  fmall  village,  as  I  was  riding 
very  faft,  a  little  before  the  chaife,  a  boy 
about  four  years  old,  beautiful  as  a  Cupid, 
came  out  of  a  cottage  on  the  right-hand, 
and,  running  crofs  the  road,  fell  almofl: 
under  my  horfe's  feet,         -     •      •  u . 

I  threw  myfelf  off  in  a  moment ;  and 
fnatching  up  the  child,  who  was,  however, 
unhurt,  carried  him  to  the  houfe.    '  ''^-i  • 

I  was 
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I  was  met  at  the  door  by  a  young  wo-^ 
man,  plainly  dreft ;  but  of  a  form  un- 
commonly elegant :.  ihe  had  feei^  the 
child  fall,  and  her  terror  for  him  wa« 
plainly  markeij  in  her  countenance ;  ihe 
received  him  from  me,  prefiSed^him  to  her 
bofom,  and,  without  fpeaking^  melted 
into  tears. 


<.    ^ 


:  My.  mother  and  Emiiy  had  by.diis  tinier 
reachod  the  cot^age^  the  humanity  of  t>6£h 
was  too  much  interefted  to  let  them  pais : 
they  alighted,  cams  into  the  houfe,  and 
cj^uired  AbQ\»t  this  ctiik),  with  an  air  of 
tf^derne^  whkh  was  ni^t  io^  on  ths 
y«(wg  pw^v  wtein  wj  fijppofed  kh 


f,./l-:-   tii~'J'{  Ui- 


She  9ppear«d  aWlit  t:>wp  and  twenty, 
was  handfome,  with  «^- air  iof  th^  w^]d» 
which  the  plainnefs  of  her  drefs  could 
mt  hidci  her  connteitaiice  was  peoTiFe^ 
yfkh  A  mflctuce  of  fenfjbiiiiy  w^h  dn- 
ftantly  pr^udiced  i«s  nU  'm  fa«r  fyf^Vi, 

her 


M 
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her  look  feemed  to  fay,  ihe  was  un- 
happy* and  that  fhe  deferved  to  be 
othcrwifc  f 

Her  manner  was  refpedlful,  but  cafy 
and  unconftrained  ;  polite,  without  being 
fervile ;  and  fhe  acknowledged  the  intereft 
we  all  Teemed  to  take  in  what  related  to 
her,  in  a  manner  that  convinced  us  (he 
dcfcrvcdit. 


Though  every  thing  about  us^  the 
extreme  neatnefs,  the  elegant  flmplt- 
city  of  her  houfe  and  little  garden,  her 
own  perfon,  that  of  the  child,  both  per- 
fedly  genteel,  her  politenefs,  her  air 
of  the  world,  in  a  cottage  like  that  of 
the  meaneft  laborer,  tended  to  excite 
the  moft  lively  curiolity ;  neither  good- 
breeding,  humanity,  nor  the  refpedt 
due  to  thofe  who  appear  upfortjiihate, 
would  allow  us  to  make  any  enquiries : 
wc  left  the  place  full  of  this  adventure, 
convinced  of  the  merit,  as  well  as  un- 

happinefs. 


.,--i«p" 
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happinefs,  of  its  fair  inhabitant,  and  rc- 
folved  to  find  out,  if  poflible,  whether 
her  misfortunes  were  of  a  kind  to  be  alle- 
viated, and  within  our  little  power  to  al- 
leviate.      '        -"■       '       ■     '^rfi  mK^ 


I  will  own  to  you,  my.  dear  Fitzgerald, 
I  at  that  moment  felt  the  fmallnefs  of  my 
fortune  :  and  I  believe  Emily  had  the 
fame  fenfations,  though  her  delicacy  pre- 
vented her  naming  them  to  me,  who,  have 
made  her  poor. 


^  '■  -■'■-■■ -f'y**      fci-.^^^ 


-  We  can:  talk  of  nodiing  but  the 
ilranger  (  and  Emily  is  determined  to 
call  on  her  again  to-morrow,  on  pretence 
of  enquirii^  after  the  health,  of  the 
child. 


ii:»^':-''Kf     :i-m 


J  f  ;«•>■     _        fc-^;!,  ,. 


.  !iitiMfy  u 


^ '  I  tremble  Ifeft  her  ftory;  for  (fie  cer- 
tainly has  one,  fhould  be  fuch  as,  how- 
ever it  may  entitle  her  to  compaflion,  may 

makfc 
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>!  r  *■''>•-•  i«'<ft  't'  ••'•^ 


make  it  impoflible  for  Eriiily  to  fhcw  it  in. 
the  manner  Ihc  leems  to  wilh.  ^' 


Adieu  t       ,     , 


Your  faithful 


:f.i 


ti-    ,,  *(»y  .  .  i 


MHUwca 


LETT  E  Rr      CCV. 
To  Captain  FiTzoERA^LDr 

WE  hare  been> again  at  the  cottage; 
arid  are  m<)re  convinced  than  ever, 
that  thi^  amiable  girl  is  not  in  theftation 
in  which  (he  wa^  born  •,  we  ilaid  two  hours, 
and  varied  the  converfation  in  a  manner 
which,  in  fp't^  of  her  extreme  modefty, 
Mv>ir^  L  made 
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m^dc  it  irnpoflibk  for  her  tp  avpid  Ihew- 
ingfhe  had  \^^n  fidumcd  with  pcom- 
mon  care :  her  ftyle  is  correct  and  ele- 
gant;  her '  fentiments  Qoble,  yet  unaf- 
fefled  V  we  talked  of  books,  Ihe  faid 
little  on  the  fubjei^  ;  but  that  little  fhew- 
cd  a  tafte  which  aftoftifhcd  us. 

*'  Anxious  as  we  are  to  know  her  true 
fituation,  in  order,  if  ihe  merits  it,  to 
^ncleaypr  to  fcry^  .bpr,  yfft .  delicacy 
made  it  impoffible  for  us  to  give  the 
lead  hint  of  a  curioHty  which  might 
makq  h^r  fupp^fe  yf^  eciteriainj^  i^as  to 
her  prejudice. 

She  ieemed  greatly  afleded  with  the 
humane  concern  Emily  exprefled  for 
the  child's  danger  yefterday,  as  well  as 
with  the  polite  and  even  a&^iopite 
manner  in  whicfeihe  appeared  to  iwtcf eft 

berlelf  in  all  which  Tplatfd  ^  hes^tv 
Emily  made  her  general  ©ffers  i)f  fei- 
vice  with  a  timid  kind  of  feffnefi  in 
her  air,  which  Teemed  IP  rpe4k  rather 
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a  perlpn  alkring  a  favor  than  wiming  to, 

She  thanked  my  fweef  ErtiUy  with  a 
l6ok  of  furpriie  and  gratitude  to  which  it 
is  hot  eify  l&  do  juftice ;  there  was,  HoW-, 
cVef,  an.^mbari-aurteht  in  "htjf  countenance 
at  thdfe  offers,  which  ^  little  alarms  me  j 
fhe  abfblutely  decKiied  cbmirig  to  Bell- 
field  :  I  know  not  what  to  think.       ' '     '* 


.v> 


Emily,  who  has  taken  i  ftrong  preju- 
dice ih  her  favor,  willanfwer  for  her  con- 
dvi^  with  her  Itffe  5  but  I  Will  own  to  you,  * 
laitt  not  without  toy  doubts.  ''  ^ 


^osioiiiiinoo 


When  I  confider  the  inhuman  arts  of 
the  abandoned  part  of  one  fex,  and  the 
romantic  geherofity  kna-  too  unguarded 
confidence,  of  the  moft  amiable  of  the 
other  i  when  I  refleA  that  where  women 
love,  they  love  without  referve;  that 
they  fondly  imagine  the  man  who  is  dear  ] 
tp  them  pofTefied  of  every  virtue;  that 
their   very  integrity  of  mind  prevents 

their 


[ 
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their  fulbicionsi  when  I  thii>k  of  her 
prefent  fetifciiicrit,  fo  apparently  ill  fuited 
to  her  education  ;  wh^h  I  fee  her  beau- 
ty, her  elegance  of  perfon,  with  that 
tender  and  melancholy  air,  fo  ftrongly: 
expreifive  of  the  moft  exquifite  fen{i-' 
bllity,  when,  in  fhort,  I  fee  the  child, 
I  and  obferve  her  fondnefs  for  him,  I 
have  fears  for  her,  which  I  cannot  con- 

I  am  as  firmly  con  .^ed  as  Emily  of 
the  goodnefs  of  her  heart  j  but  I  am 
not  fo  certain  that  even  that  very  good-' 
nefs  may  not  have  been,  from  an  upbappy 
concurrence  of'  circumfiances,  Ker  misfor- 


tune. 


^  We  have  company  to  dine,  "^^ 
Adieu  1  till  the,  evening.  - 

•;,-■  '.  ; '  or!';?  nrrn  '»H3  5a;*|lvTr"'"'*"-!^^-  X-^^-'' 


;;jn5 
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J 


\  A 


Ten  at  night, , 


About  three  hours  ago,  Emily  received' 
the  inclofed,  from  our  fair  cottager. 


'"Adisvl''"'^"^    '«'■■   ' 


** 


'int- 


Your  affedionate 


,  t      .  y< 


iuiu  Ed.  Rivers!, 


,j 


<   ' 


ix 


r    » 

To  Mrs.  Rivers,':.'.   - 


it 


**  Madam, 

...  *  i » 

^  Though  1  have  every  ^reafon  to 
wijfh  the  melancholy  event  which 
brought  me  heret  might  continue  un- 
known;  yet  your  generous  concern 
for  a  ftranger,  who  had  no  recom- 
*'  mendation  to  your  notice  (jut  her  ap- 
**  pearing  unhappy,  and  whpfe  fiffpi* 
1*  cious  fituatiop  yipuLd  hav^  injured  her 


■« 


6C 


Xi 


>■■.■ 
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**  in  a  mind  lefs  noble  than  yours,  has 
**  determined  me  to  lay  before  you  a 
**  ftory^  Which  it  was  irty  rofolution  to 
"  conceal  for  ever. 


cc 


cc 


iC 


(« 


«(, 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


"  I  faw.  Madam,,  in  your  counte- 
nance, when  you  tionored  me  by 
calling  at  my  houfe  this  morning,  and 
I  faw  whh  an '  admiration  no  words 
can  fpcak,  the  amiable  ftruggle  be- 
tween the  defire  of  knowing  the  na- 
ture of  my  diftrefs  in  order  to  foften 
it,  and  the  delicacy  which  forbad  your 
enquiries,  left  they  Ihould  wound  my 
fenfibility  and  felf-love. 


cc 


To  fuch  a  heart  I  run  no  hazard  in 

relating  what  in  the  world  would,  per- 

**  haps,  draw  on  me  a  thoufand  reproaches  i 

**  reproaches,  howeVer,  I  flatter  hiyfelf, 

t*  undeferved. 

"  You  have  h^d  the  politetiefs  id  %, 
"  there  is  fomething  in  my  apjjearance 
!*  which  fptaks  my  birth  above  my  pre- 

2  "  fent 


■'i" 
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le  than  yours,  has 
lay  before  you  a 
8  my  refolution  to 


r  in  your  counte- 
lionored  me  by 
this  morning,  and 
miration  no  words 
iablc  ftruggle  be- 
■  knowing  the  na- 
in  order  to  foften 
which  forbad  your 
ihould  wound  my 

ve. 

run  no  hazard  in 
world  would,  per- 
)ufand  reproaches  ^ 

I  flatter  ihyfqlf. 


politetiefs  tb  fay, 
my  a{)Ji)earaJice 

th  above  my  pre- 
3  "  fent 
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**  fent  fituation :  in  this,  Madam,  I  am 
fo  happy  as  not  to  deceive  your  gene- 
rous partiality. 


"My  father,  who  was  an  officer  of 
**  family  and  merit,  had  the  misfortune 
"  to  lofe  my  mother  whilft  I  was  an  in- 
"f^nt. 


<c 


cc 


(( 


c« 


«c 


<« 


(C 


cc 


cc 


cc 


«c 


cc 


cc 


*'  He  had  the  goodnefs  to  take  on 
hjmfelf  the  care  of  direfting  my  edu- 
cation, and  to  have  me  taught  what- 
ever he  thought  becoming  my  fex, 
though  at  an  expence  much  too  great 
for  his  income. 

*'  As  he  had  little  more  than  his  com- 
million,  his  parental  tendernefs  got  fo 
far  the  better  of  his  loye  for  his  pro- 
fellion,  that,  when  I  was  about  fifteen^' 
he  determined  on  quitting  the  army,  in 
order  to  provide  better  for  me;  but, 
whilft  he  was  in  treaty  for  this  purpofe, 
a  fever  carried  him  off  in  a  few  day^, 
and  left  me  to  the  world,  with  little 
Vol..  IV.  F    '  "more 


(  cc 
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**  more  than  five  hundred  pounds,  which, 
**  however,  was,  by  his  will,  immediately 
*'  in  my  power. 

^'  I  felt  too  ftrongly  the  lofs  of  this 
excellent  parent  to  attend  to  any 
other  confideration ;  and,  before  I  was 
enough  myfclf  to  think  what  I  was 
to  do  for'a  fubfiftence,  a  friend  of 
my  own  age,  whom  I  tenderly  loved, 
who  was  juft  returning  fron)  fchool 
to  her  father's,  in  the  north  of  Eng- 
land, infifted  on  my  accompanying  her, 
and  fpending  fome  time  with  her  in  the 
country. 

**  I  found  in  my  dear  Sophia,  all  the 
confolation  my  grief  could  receive; 
and,  at  htr  prelTmg  folicitation,  and 
that  of  her  father,  who  faw  his  daugh- 
ter's happinefs  depended  on  having  me 
with  her,  I  cofJtinued  there  three 
years,  bteft  in  the  calm  delights  of 
fViendfhip^  knd  thofe  blamdefs  plea- 
fuits,' with  which  we  (hould  be  too 
''  -  '^  • -!*  h^py. 


•cc 

C( 

cc 
«c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


j 


'"'•**- 


EMILY   MONTAGUE.    99 

i^  ^appy;if  the  hqart  could  content  itfelf, 
*'  when  a  young  baronet,   whofe  form 
^^r^as  asfioVely  as  his  foul  Was  dark,  came 
. "  to  interrupt  our  felicit)'. 


El )."  My  Sophia»  atal)all,  had  the  mif- 

^  fortune  tOt  attraf^  hisi  notice ;  flie  was 

,  **  rather  hapdfome,  thougJi  (without  rN 

'  **  gular  features  •,  her  form  was  elegant 

*'  and  feminine,  and  fhe  had  an  air  of 

**  youth,  of  foftncfs,   of  fcnfibility,   of 

**  blufhing  innocence,  which  fecmed  in- 

bt^  •  tended  to  infpire  delicate  pafTions  alone, 

:>.^'i  and  which  would  have  difarmed  any 

*'  mind  lefs  deprkved  than  that  of  the 

man,  wlio  only  admired  to  deHroy. 

-n:        .  ■    .  -f^  r-  :i    ■v<i    »      '  '  ■     . 

;•*• .  f  ?  iShbiJ^jas  itJie>ro&i. b.iid  yet  imperv  iou s 

Juf:  tO.:thjC(fUiii-'  vi(ji;;i»ij;iC 


')'! 


iC 


ii\/vii     J 


1)  ivVV    ^. 


J 


*'  Her  heart  Wastiender,  but  had  nevfer 

**  met  an  objed  which  feemed  worthy  of 

ij*A;itiLbe^  iSmtimi»its!  ^efce  difulterdled, 


i) 


*j 


'a: 


a 


F2 


«< 


Her 


1 


ii 
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*'  Her  father  was,  at  thai;  tiooe,  in 
"  Holland,  .whkher  the  death  of  a  re- 
lation, who  had  left  htiii  a  fmall 
eftate,  had  called  him :  we  were  alone, 
unproteded,  delivered  up  to  the  un- 
happy ines^rience  of  yoji)ith,<miflr%fIes 
of  our  own  condudb ;  myfelf,  the 
eldeft  of  the  two,  but  juft  jci^hteeh, 
when  my  Sophia's  ill  ifate  coridi*6ted 
^'  Sir  Charles  Verville  to  the  ball  .where 
^'  fhe  firft  fawhim. 


« 


« 


cc 


cc 


«( 


cc 


C( 


ph^PV' 


n 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
<c 
cc 

C( 

iC 


He  danced  with  her;  andjentfe«v»rtd 
to  recommend  himfelf  by  all  thcrfe 
little  unmeaning,  but  flattering  atten- 
tions, by  which:  our  credulous  fex  are 
fo  often  mifled ;  his  manner  was  ten- 
der, yettimidy  modeil^rcfpeiSbfbl;  his 
eyes  were  continually  fixed; on.her,  but 
when  he  met  hers,  artfully  cad  down, 
as  if  afraid  of  oFending.    i  rn.. 


*'  He  afked  permifiion' ta  enquire  after 
^*  her  health  the  next  day }  he  cime,  he 
!!  was  enchanting,   polite,   lively,  foft, 

-  ^       "  infinuatmg 
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infindadng,  adorned  with  every  out- 
"  ward  grace  which  could  embellifh 
"  virtue^  or  hidfc  vice  from  view  j  to 
*'  fee  and  to  love  him  was  altnoit  the 

fanle  thing, ,  iu  ^  jon  od  'lo,  m%  '  -?     ' 


tc 


(fr 


'*  He  entreated  leave  to  continue  his 
vilits^  which  he  found  no  difficulty  in 
obtaining:  during^ two  months,  not  a 
day  paiTed  without  our  feeing  him  ^  his 
behaviour  was  fuch  as  would  fcarce' 
haKre  alarmedthe  moft  fufpictous  heart ; 
what  then  could  be  expedbed  of  us, 
young,  fincere,  totally  ignorant  of  the 
world,  and^  fttoHgly  prejudiced  in  fa- 
vor of  a  ntan^  whoiib  converfation  f^>oke 
his  foul  the  abod^  of  evcrjr  vif tue  ? 

'&ft^A  ^  •  '  : ■■■fern,  to  "'  *': 

•  *'  Blulhing  I  muft  own,  nothing  but 
*'  the  apparent  preference  he  gave  to  my 
"  lovely  friend,   could  have  faved  my 
**  heart  from  beimg  a  prey  no  the  fame 
"  tcnderaefs  which  ruined  her* 


c< 


<« 
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CC 
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^ ./  A  f 
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C( 


4( 
«« 

iC 

<i 
(( 

4( 

<c 

(C 


He  addreflcd  her.  with  all  the  fpe- 
cious  arts  which  vice  cOuId  invent  to 
kd u ce  in noeence  •,  his  refpeft,  his 
efteem,  Teemed  e<|ual  to  his  paffion ; 
lie  talked  of  honor,  of  the  delight  of 
an  union  where  the  tender  affections 
alone  were  confulted  ;  wifhed  for  her 
father's  return,  to  afk  her  of  him  m 
marriage;  pretended  to  count  impa- 
tiently the  hours  of  his  abfcnce,  which 
delayed  his  hapj^inefs;  he  even  pre- 
vailed on  her  to  write  her  father  an  ac- 
count of  his  addrellcs. 


-■^-  a=  -^M^jui 


t>«i 


C( 


« 


New  to  i  love,  my  Sophia's  young 
heart  too  iealily  gave  way  to  the  foft  im- 
preflion;  fhe  loved,  fhe  idolized  this 
moft  bafe  of  mankind  i  fhe  would  have 
thought  it  a  kind  of  facrilege  to  have 
had  any  will-ih 'oppofition  to  his. 


^.- ." .  *, 


'■^-  i i  ii     ii-'  L^j'-i 


**  After  'ibme'^  fnftnths  if  unremitted 
afTiduity,  her  father  being  exjpedtcd  in 
a  few  days,  he  dropped  a  hi»it,  as  if  by 

"  accident. 


I 
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accident,  that  he  wifhed  his  fortvine  lefs, 
*'  that  he  might  be  the  more  certain  he  was^ 
loved  for  himfelf  alone,  j  he  blamed  him- 
felf  for  this  delicacy,  but  charged  it  on 
"  excefs  of  love  j  vowed  ke  would  rather 
**  die  than  injure  her,  yet  wifhed  to  b« 
**  convinced  her  fondnefs  was  without  re- 
''  ferve. 


(( 


44 


« 


Vi   "*■; 


>  > 


« 


cc 


t( 


Generous,  difinterefted,  eager  to- 
prove  the  cxcefs  and  fincerity  of  hep 
paflion,  fhe  fell  into  the  fnare  ;  flis 
**  agreed  to  gp  off  with-.  Kim,,  and 
**  live  fome  time  in  a  retirement  where 
"  fhe  was  to  fee  only  himfelf,  aftec 
"  which  he  engaged  to  marry  her  pub* 
"  licly, 

**^  He  pretended  ecftafies  at  this  proof 
"  of  affedion,,  yet    hefitated    to   accept 
and,   by    piquing    the    generofity 


u 


It 


"  of  her  foul,  which  knew  no  guile, 
"  and  therefore  fufpcded  none,  led  her 
^  to  infifl:  on  de 'oting  herlelf  to  wpetch- 
"  cdnefs. 


F  4 


U 
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**  In  order,  however,  that  this  ftep 
*'  might  be  as  little  known  as  poflibie, 
**  as  he  pretended  the  utmoft  concern 
*'  for  that  honor  he  was  contriving 
*'  to  deftroy,  it  was  agreed  between 
them,  that  he  (hould  go  immediately 
to  London,  and  that  fhe  ihould  fol- 
*'  low  him,  under  pretence  of  a  vifit  to 
a  relation  at  fome  didance ;  the  great- 
eft  difficulty  was,  how  to  hide  this 
*'  dcfign  from  me.  -  r   -       s 


cc 


cc 


<c 


« 


'    V.  ' 


t 


"She  had  never  before  concealed 
**  a  thought  from  her  beloved  Fanny, 
*'  nor  could  he  now-  have  prevailed 
•*  on  her  to  deceive  me,  had  he  not 
*'  artfully  perfwaded  her  I  was  myfelf 
"  in  love  with  him  ;  and  that,  there- 
fore, it  would  be  cruel,  as  well  as 
imprudent,  to  truft  me  with  the 
**fecret.        ■   *  .-cj-^t^t-'i- '^>*-  .|U'tf.--{^i;; 


•'.i 


cc 


J". . 


iC 


-l..\:Vtk-fpt''.i- 


Nothing  (hews  fo  ftrongly  tlie  power 
**  of  love,  in  abforbing  every  iiaculty  of 
**  the  foul,  as  my  dear  Sophia's  being 
,;  *'  prevailed 


«c 


«c 
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pitevailed  ob  to  afe  art  yf'ith  the  £f'i%d 


mod  dear  to  her  on  earth,. 


.1- 


r .'.'' 


h^Vi 


Bf  an   unworthy   piece    of  deceit, 
**  I  .was  {ent    to    a  relation    for   fame  • 
Wj^ks  y,  ^4   the    next   da^  .  Sophia  < 
followed  her  infamous  lover,  Icaving- 
letters  for  me  and  her  father,  calcu- 
lated to  peefwade  uSy  they  were  pri^ 
'  yately.married^^j,^,.,  '-.i^jj^^^i^f.,  ^/»> 


cc 


cc 


it 
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cc 


cc 


(C 


My  diftrefa,  and  that  of  the  un- 
happy parent,  may  more  eafily  be 
conceived  than  defcribed  ;  feverc  by> 
"  nature,  he  caft  her  from  his  heart 
**  and  fortune  for  ever,,  and  fettled  his 
^  eftate  on  a  nephew,  then  at  the  unL- 
'  verfity.. 


.'  i 


.g/n -!.:]: 


i  i"» 


cc 


As  to  me,  grief  and"  tendernefs 
**  were  the  only  fenfations  I  felt:  I 
**  \^ent  to  town,  and  took  every  pri- 
*^vate  method  to  difco^er  her  retrrrat, 
**  but  in  vain  ;  till^  near'  a  year  after, 
when,  being  in  London,  with  a  friend 


CC. 


tJ 


) 


'  I 
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"of  mv  tiibth^'si'  a  fervariti  Wh6  fcad 
"  lived  with  my  Sophia, 'faw  me  in  the 
"  ftreet,  and  knew  me  :  by  her  means, 
*'  I  difcovered  that  fhe  was  in  diftrefs, 
*'  abandoned  by  her  lover,  in  that  mo- 
**  ment  when  his  tenderncfs  was  moft 
neceffary.  * 


«< 


ai'f. 


f[    i.. 


>«  ji*       '«-<• 


•^r/ 


_-•?,  ,-•;< 


"I -flew  to  her,    and    found  her  in 

**  a  miferable  apartment,    in  which  no- 
te 


thing,  byt  an  extreme  neatnefs  would 
hav^  made  me  fuppofe  Ihe  had  ever 
fpcn  happier  days  :    the  fervant   who 
*' brought  me  to  her  attended   her.  ^f^^ 


<c 


<< 


'i     ill      «^rr!Afi 

^  *' SIic  was  in  bed,  pale,  emaciated  j 
**  the  lovdy  babe  you  faw  with  me  in 
•' her  arms.         ^  >':Jt^ 

-  -■  ••    '  "  ' '  ..      ^    -     .  .     .  •'  ■> 

**  Though  prepared  for  my  vifit,  fhe 

Vlfas    unable    to    bear    the    Ihock    of, 

feeing  me  ;    I  ran  to  her,,  llie  raifed 

**  herfelf    in    the     bed,      and,    throw? 

*;  ing     her     feeble    arms     round     my 

**  neck,  could  only   fay,  '  My  Fanny  ! 

.    fi     •■  Ms 


cc 


« 
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is    this    poflible  !*  "  and    fainted    a- 


cc 


way. 


?» 


(( 


€C 


<( 


CC 


Our  cares  having  recovered  Her, 
(he  endeavored  to  compole  herfelf ; 
her  eyes  were  fixed  tenderly  on  me, 
Ihe  prefled  my  hand  between  hers, 
**  the  tears  ftole  filently  down  her  cheeks  > 
"  (he  looked  at  her  child,  then  at  me ; 
**  (he  would  have  fpoke,  but  the  feel- 
ings of  her  heart  were  too  ftrbng  for 

"  I  begged'her  co  be  calin,  and  promif-- 
ed  to  fperid  the  day  with  her;  1  did 
"  not  yet  dare,  left  tiie  emotion  (hould 
be  too  much  for  her  weak  ftate,  to  tell 
her  we  would  part  no  more. 

«4     i«.'»*s«F  *^**        *^;r*  *" 


«c 


(C 


CI* 


i« 


«i. 


^W.;  ^tJi 


V} 


«( 


t< 


M 


ct 


i( 


«fc 


I  took  a  room  in  the  houle,  and  de- 
termined to  give  all  my  attention  to 
the  reftoration  of  her  health ;  after 
which,  I  hoped  to  contrive  to  make 
my  little  ^rtune,  with'  induftry,  -  fup- 
port  us  both,  fciiiiw  .o{  \v  i~'>^jif.iidt  -i^i 
:      -  V       F  6         .     ."Ifkt 


I 
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cc 


I  fat  up  with  her  that  night  ; 
Ihe  got  a  little  reft:>  fhe  fcemcd  bet- 
ter in  the  morning  •,  fhe  told  me 
the  particulars  I  have  already  relat- 
ed j  file,  however,  endeavored  to  fof- 
**  ten  the  cruel  behaviour  of  the  wretch, 
**  whofe  name  I  could  not  hear  with- 
!' out  horror. 


cc 


«( 


<( 


cc< 


«r 
cc 
<c 
«c 

« 


*•  She  had  in  the  afternoon  a  little 
fever  j  I  fent  for  a  phyfician,  he 
thought  her  in  danger;  what  did  not 
my  heart  feel  from,  this  information  ? 
fhe  grew  worfe^  I  never  left  her  one 


^  moment. 


,-,.j> 


s-^i- 


1  -^f   ■^- 


waLlk^^ii        f  *f   *•      J 


C( 

CC 
4C 


The  next  morning  fhe  called  me 
to  her ;  fhe  took  my  hand,  and  look- 
ing at  me  with  a  tendernefs  no  lan- 
guage can  defcribe. 


cc 


'  My  dear,  my  only  friend>  faid  fhe,*' 
**  I  am  dying;  you  are  come  to  receive  the 
"  iafl  breath  of  your  unhappy  Sophia :  I' 

ll  10  ^  !!  wiik 
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wifh  with  ardor  for  my  father's  blef- 
fing  and  forgivenefs,  but  dare  not  afk 
them.  ' 


« 

(C 


"  The  weaknefs  of  my  heart  has  un* 
done  me  ;  I  am  loflr,  abandoned  by 
him  on  wliom  my  foul  doated  ;  by 
him,  for  whom  I  would  have  facrificcd 
a  thoufand  lives  *,  he  has  left  me  with 
my  babe  to  perilh,  yet  I  ftill  love 
him  with  unabated  fondnefs :  the 
pang  of  lofing  him  fmks  me  to  th^ 
grave!'    V' 


(C 


ii 


C( 


Her  fpeech  here  failed  her  f©r  a  time  ^ 
but  recovering,,  fhe  proceeded, 

**  -'  Hard  as  this  requefl:  may  fccmyand- 
to  whatever  miferies  it  may  expofe  my^ 
angel  friend,  I  adjure  you  not»  to  defert 
my  child ;  fave  him  from  the  wretchr 
ednefs  that  threatens  him ;  let  him  find 
in  you  a  mother  not  lefs  tender,  but 
more  virtuous,,  than  his  own. 


C( 


w 


<c 


*c 


«( 


<s 


Wa 


a 


!*  I  knowf 
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"  I  know,  my  Fanny,  I  undo  yc       /** 
"  this  cruel  confidence  •,   but  who  elfe 
**  will  have  mercy  on  this  innocent?' 


\ 


cc 


C( 


cc 


cc 


"  Unable  to  anfwer,  my  heart  torn 
with  unutterable  anguifh,  I  fnatched' 
the  lovely  babe  to  my  bofom,  I 
kided  hinv   I  bathed   him  with  my 


tears.    < 


cc 


{>; 


,4,f    t 


'V  ■■:;, 


She  undcrftood  me,  a  gleam  of 
**  pleafure  brightened  her  dying  eyes, 
*'  the  child  was  ilill  prefled  to  my  heart, 
'*  ftie  gazed  on  us  both  with  a  look  of 
**  wild  afFedbion  5  then,  clafping  her 
hands  together,  and  breathing  a  fler- 
vent  prayer  to  Heaven,  funk  down,, 
!*  and  expired  without  a  groan— — 

To  you,   Madami   I  need  not  fay 


cc 


cc 


«c 

"  the.  reft. 


.<j 


iiiK' 


**    t 


U 


The  eloquence  of  angels  could  not, 
"  paint  mydiftrefsj  I  faw  the  friend  of 


I  m 


»o  elfe 

?» 

t  torn 
latched' 
>m,  I 
th  my 


am  of 
eyes, 
'  heart, 
ook  of 
g  her 
a  ftr- 
down,. 

Ot'  hy' 


d  not, 

nd  of 

tny^ 
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**  my  foul,  '•  the  bed  and  moft  gentle  of 
**  her  fex,  a  breathlefs  corfe  before  nic  ; 

cc 


iC 


<( 


her  heart  broke  by  the  ingratitude  of 
the  man  (he  loved,  her  honor  the  fport 
of  fools,  her  guiltlefs  child  a  (barer  in- 
"  herfliame. 


*'  And  all  this  ruin  brought  on  by  a 
**  fenfibility  of  which  the  bed  minds  alone 
"  are  fufceptible,  by  that  noble  integrity 
*'  of  foul  which  made  it  impoffible  for  her 


**  to  fufpcdt  another. 


t* ,'  V  rfm-Hitt^      >~  • '.  ji. 


*^  Diftrafled  with  grief,  I  kified  my' 
Sophia's  pale  lips,  talked  to  her  lifelefs^ 
form  i  I  promiied  to  prote^  the  fweet 
**  babe,  who  fmiled  on  me,  and  with  his. 
*'  little  hand  prefTed  mine,  as  if  fenlibfe  of 
"  what  I  faid.  *i 


(C 


4( 


(C 


As  foon  as  my  grief  was  enough- 
"  calmed  to  render  me  capable  of  any 
thing,   I   wrote   an    account   of  So-- 
phia's  death  to  her  father,  who  had 

*'  the 


(( 


«t 


'  i 


!    « 
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*•  the  inhumanity  to  r«fufc  to  Ice   her 
1*  child,      '/  e^.!o>  i:blt{;i:'>:il  /?  ,x'i\  I'id  *' 


^j. 


..f 


u 


ti 


I  difdained  an  application  to   her 
murderer;  and  retiring  to  this  place» 
**  where  I  was,  and  refolved  to  conti- ^ 
"  nue,  unknown,  determined  to  devote 
my  life  to  the  fwect  infant,   and  to 
fupport   him   by    an    induftry   which' 
**  I    did    not    doubt    Heaven    would' 
profper.   H*- ;( '    . 


<c 


cc- 


(*! 


«c 


iff 


The  faithfui  girl  who  had  attended 
Sophia,  begged  ^to  continue  with  me^^ 
*'  we  work'  for  the  milleners  in  the  neigh- 
**"  bouring  towns^  and,  with  the  little  pit- 
**  t^acc  Ihave,  keep  above  want^c-^»id  ** 


cc 


MT 


"  I  know  the  confequencc  o£  what  I' 
have  undertaken;  I  know  I  give  up. 
the  world  and  all  hopes  of  happinefs 
••^  to  niyfelf :  yet  will  1  not  ddcrt  this' 
**  firiendlefs   little  innocent,    nor  betray 
"  the  confidence  of  my  expiring  friend;, 

whole 


'■^-^^v   ■     ^ 


»■    ', 
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9e  her'        1 

cc 
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i( 
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C( 

to  her          I 

place»          1 
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devote           I 

cc 

ind  to           I 
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which           1 
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:h  me^^          1 
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neigh-            1 
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tie  pit-           1 
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**  whofc  laft  moments  were  Toothed  with 
the  hope  of  his  finding  a  parent's  care 


m  me. 


*'  You  have  had  the  goodnefs  to 
wifh  [to  ferve  me.  Sir  Charles  Ver- 
ville  is  dead  :  a  fever,  the  confequence 
of  his  ungoverned  intemperance,  car- 
ried him  off  fuddenly  :  his  brother  Sir 
William  has  a  worthy  character  \  if 
Colonel  Rivers,  by  his  general  acquaint-^ 
ance  with  the  great  world,  can  repre-. 
fent  this  ftory  to  him,  it  pofflbly  may 
procure  my  little  Charles  happier  prof--. 
pe6ts  than  my  poverty  can  give  him.    .) 


.i 


cc 


Your  goodnefs,  Madam,  makes  it'  un« 
neceflary  to  be  more  explicit :  to  be  un- 
happy, and  not  to  have  merited  it,  is  a 
fufficient  claim  to  your  protedion.    ,^  ^' 

"  You  are  above  the  low  prejudices  of 
common  minds  ;  you  will  pity  the 
wretched  vidlim  of  her  own  unfufpe^l- 
ing  heart,  you  will  abhor  the  memory 

!!of 


Uv 
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of  her  favage  undocr,  you  will  ap^ 
prove  my  complying  with  her  dying 
requeft,  though  in  contradidtion  to  the 
felfifh  maxims  of  the  world :  you  will, 
if  in  your  power,  endeavor  to  ferve  my 
little  prattler.     ' 


«( 


(C 


4C 


(( 


CC 


(( 


t  ^  '  *^    f 


Vj*t 


iC 

cc 

«■ 

cc- 

<c 


"  'Till  I  had  explained  my  fituation,  I 
could  not  think  of  accepting  the  honor 
you  allowed  me  to  hope  for,  of  en- 
quiring after  your  health  at  Bellfield  y 
if  the  ftep  I  have  taken  meets  with 
your  approbation,  I  fl^all  be  moft  happy 
to  thank  you  and  Colontl  Rivers  for 
youp  attention  to  one,^  whom  you  would 
before  have  been  juftified  in  fuppofing 
unworthy  of  it* 


•'■:  f*  ''nt  ;■   *'' J- 


CC 


&c 


I  am,  Madam,  with  the  iBbft  perfed 
rcfpedb  and  gratitude, 

"  Your  obliged  .;   , 

and  obedient  fervant^       ' 

''       "F.Williams.'* 


A' 


(( 


K 


^i> 


Youc. 
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will, 
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Your  own  heart,  my  dear  Fitzgerald^ 
will  tell  you  what  were  our  reflexions 
on  reading  the  inclofed  :  Emily,  whofe 
gentle  heart  fcek  for  the  weaknefTes  as 
well  as  misfortunes  of  others,  will  to- 
morrow fetch  this  heroic  girl  and  her  ' 
little  ward,  to  fpend  a  week  at  Bellficld  % 
and  we  will  then  confider  what  is  to  be 
done  for  them.-     «^-^^i>  >  -«^  <-  -^S-^^  J- 

Yoii  know  Sir  William  VervHle  j  go 
to  him  from  me  with  the  inclofed  letter^ 
he  is  a  man  of  honor,  and  will,  I  am  cer-^ 
tain,  provide  for,  the  poor  babe,  who^ 
had  not  his  father  been  a  monfter  of 
unfeeling  inhumanity,  would  have  inhe- 
rited the  eftate  and  title  Sit  William  now 


c^c  ■ 


Youj;:^ 


enjoys,  "*  "  •   ^^j  >'«--m*"'^'  '*     «-  < 

Is  not  the  midnight  murdeirer,  my  dear 
friend,  white  as  fnow  to  this  vile  feducer  ? 
this  betrayer  of  unfufpeAing,  trufting, 
innocence  ?  what  tranfport  is  it  to  me  to. 
refle(5t,  that  not  one  bofom  ever  heaved  a 
ou  .     fig^h 


•    -<S,'' 


r 


I 


%f 
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figh  of  remorfe   of>  which  I  ^2^   the 


I  grieve  for  the  ppor.  vidinvof  a  tender?*,^ 
nefs,  amiable,  in, itfolf,  .though  produdivej 
of  fuch  dreadful  confequences  when  not 
under  the  guidance  of  reafon,     ly^^^^  ^^i^j  : 

..     .f     V      '        .-  .        I  .       .'         *    ^     J        :  t        .  ■  ..■:    1  \      \   yi         ■      '         .  '  '  I  J;, 

It  ought  to  be  a  double  tie  on,  the  ho^^. 
nor  of  men,  that  the  woman  who  truly 
Iqves  gives  up  her.  will  without  wfcr^w^e  to 
theobjedof  her  aflfeftion.  ,:    ,,j 

^Virtuous  leis  from,  reaibning  and^iixed^ 
pritjciple^  than  from. eleg^ce^  ^4  aloveiy  | 
delicacy  of  mind  ;  naturally  tender^  even^ 
to  excefs  i  carried  away  by  a  romance  of. 
fentiment ;  the  helplefs  lex  are  too  cafily  j 
feduced,  by  engaging  their  confidence, 
and  piquing  their  gencrofity*  -^  ^^  . 

I  cannot  write  \  my  he^rt  is  foftcned  to  < 
a*  degree  whichi  makes  me  incapable  of 
any  thing,    '75  r    •.     ^ao  ^i:  *^      , 
'  •  /  Da 
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111!' tit ^f 

I  tender^, , 
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Do  not  negled  one  moment  going  to 
Sir  William  Verville. 


,1  /^  . 
Adieu ! 


T  a   i 


-.2 ja-s  :  Your  a^diohdte 


^£  .BO 


■'  Ed.  Rivers. 


.  t   ^  ;^'  J^- 


:  ', .      •>  ■»• 


!.,         .       V 
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.,  To  Colonel  Rivers. 


OA.  28. 


THE  ftoi-y  you  have  told  me  has 
equally  (hocked  and  aftonifhed  me : 
my  fweet  Bell  has  dropped  a  pitying  tear 
on  poor  Sophia's  grave. 

Thank  Heaven!    we  meet  with  few 
.  minds  like  that  of  Sir  Charles  Vervilie  j 
fuch  a  degree  of  favage  infenfib^'lity  is 
unnatural. 

•  -  -^    ■  .  '  ■  :'":r'^''  ' 

'i.      The  human  heart  is  created  weak,  not 

wicked:   avid  of  pleafure  and  of  gainj 

-  but  with  a  mixture  of  benevolence,  which 

prevents  our  feeking  either  to  the  ieftruc- 

;    tion  of  others. 

Nothing 
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Nothing  can  be  more  falfe  than  that  we 
are  naturally  inclined  to  evil :  we  are  in- 
deed naturally  inclined  to  gratify  the 
fclfifh  paflions  of  every  kind  ;  but  thofe 
paflions  are  not  evil  in  themfelves,  they 
only  become  fo  from  excefs«    ' /i '  "'\     '; 

The  malevolent  paflions  are  not  inhe- 
rent in  our  nature.  They  are  only  to  be 
acquired  by  degrees,  and  generally  are 
born  from  chagrin  and  difappointment;  a 
wicked  character  is  a  depraved  one. 

"What  muft  this  unhappy  girl  have  fuf- 
fered !  no  jnifery  can  equal  the  ftruggles  of 
a  virtuous  mind  wifliing  to  a(Sb  in  a  manner 
becoming  its  own  dignity,  yet  carried  by 
paflions  to  do  othcrwife, 


f  ,       One  o'clock, 

1  have  been  at  Sir  William  Verville's, 
who  is  at  Bath  j  I  will  write,  and  inclofe 
the  letter  to  him  this  evening ;  you  ftiall 
have  his  anfwer  the  moment  I  receive  it. 

We 


i^ 


1 

/      . 

'      1 

IM 

1: 

'i  \ 


I 


I 


I 
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'We  are  going  to  dine  at  Richmond 
with  Lord  H— "— . 


f! 


t     !  tt    '1 


"  Adieu !  my  dear  Rivers ;  Bell  complains 
you  have  never  anfwered  her  letter :  I  own, 
I  thought  you  a  man  of  more  gallantry 
than  tp  negledl  a  lady. 


^  »  ^  •   » W( 


:'*r*  .. 


.dn-iyu^^  ,;,;  Adieu!-  -'-^■-  'vj.r.:  :;  >>/ 
/;:a^:f:^;:;:.  Your  faithful  j 

A    « 

J.  Fitzgerald, 


.:^;^  r^ni 


s  v..  '/; 


...itti  .,^-;':y  »„.-0i    Ctl  ..i..t'Ji.-  (I 


iiAi.fo  .3,,0. 
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LETTER      CCVIL 


'H 


To  Capt^  FlTZOEHALO. 


ZG£RALD, 


I  AM  very  impatient,  my  dear  friend, 
tUl  you  hear  from  Sir  William,  though 
I  have  no  doubt  of  his  afting  as  he  ought : 
our  cottager$  (hall  not  leave  us  till  their 
fate  is  determined  i  I  have  not  told  Mifs 
WiUiam$  the  ftep  I  haye  taken.  ,; 


Emily  is  more  and  more  pleafed  with 
this  amiable  girl :  I  wifli  extremely  to  be 
able  to  keep  her  here;  as  an  agreeable 
companion  of  her  ovm  age  and  iex,  whofe 
ideas  are  fimilar,  and  who>  from  being  in 
the  ranrve  feafon  of  life,  fees  things  in  the 
fame  point  of  view,  is  all  that  is  wanting 
to  Emily's  happinefs. 


'Tis  impdfllbk  (o  mention  itmilarity  of 
ideas,  without  obferving  howexa^lly  ours 
coincide*,  in  all  my  acquaintance  with 

Vol.  IV.  G  man* 


m 
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mankind,  I  never  yet  met  a  mind  fo  near- 
ly refembling  my  own ;  d  tic  of  afFedlion 
much  flronger  than  all  your  merit  would 
be  without  that  fimilarity.    ^  J  o  X 


I  agree  with  you,  that  mankind  are 
born  virtuous,  and  that  it  is  education  and 
example  which  make  them  otherwife.     -*- 


•4 1 . 


The  believing  other  men  knaves  is  not 
only  the  way  to  make  them  fo,  but  is  alfo 
an  infallible  method  of  becoming  fuch 
ourfelves. 

A  falfe  and  ill-j udged  method  of  inftruc- 
tion,  by  which  we  imbibe  prejudices  inftead 
of  truths,  makes  us  regard  the  human  race 
as  beads  of  prey  \  not  as  brothers,  united 
by  one  common  bond,  and  promoting  the 
general  intereft  by  purfuing  our  own  par- 
ticular one. 


There  is  nothing  of  which  I  am  more 
convinced  than  that. 


r ;:  True 
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*'  True  fclf-love  and  focial  arc  the 


t« 


fame :" 


( 


>}!    .0 


That  thofe  paflions  which  make  the 
happinefs  of  individuals,  tend  diredly  to 
the  general  good  of  the  fpecics.       "^  '^ 


I 


'  The  beneficent  Author  of  nature  had 
made  public  and  private  happinefs  the 
fame  *,  man  has  in  vain  endeavored  to  di- 
vide them  i  but  in  the  endeavor  he  has 
almoft  deftroyed  both.  ' 

'Tis  with  pain  I  fay,  that  the  bufmefs  of 
legiOation  in  mod  countries  feems  to  have 
been  to  counter-work  this  wife  order  of 
Providence,  which  has  ordained,  that  we 
fhall  make  others  happy  in  ,  being  fo  our- 
felves. 

'  This  is  in  nothing  fo  glaring  as  in  the' 
point  .on  which  not  only  the  happinefs, 
but  the  virtue  of  almoft  the  whole  human 

Q  2    '       '  'face 


Ill, 


i 


'?'!,. 


,;,,   .. 
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race  is  concerned:  I  mean  marriage; 
the  reftraints  on  which,  in  almoft  every 
country,  not  only  tend  to  encourage 
celibacy,  and  a  deftrtidbive  l^bertinifm 
•  the  confcquencc  of  it,  to  give  frefti 
ftrength  to  dowf'^ic  tyranny,  and  fubr 
jeA  the  generous  affedions  of  uncor- 
rupted  youth  tq  the  guidance  of  thofe 
in  whom  every  mot*  /e  to  a(5lion  but 
avarice  is  dead ;  to  condemn  the  blame- 
lefs  victims  of  duty  to  a  life  of  indif- 
ference, of  difguft,  and  poflibJy  of  guilt  i 

'    bnt,  by  oppofmg  the  very  fpirit  of  our 
conftitution,    throwing  property   into  a 

^  few  hands,  and  favoring  that  excefllve 
inequality,  which  renders  one  part  of 
the  fpecies  wretched,  without  adding  to 
the  happinefs  of  the  other;  tp  deftroy 
at  once  the  domeftic  felicity  of  indivi-. 
duals,  contradi^  the  will  of  the  Su-* 
preme  Being,  as  clearly  wrote  in  the 
book  of  nature,  and  fap  the  very  foun- 
dations of  the  moft  perfect  form  of 
government  on  earth. 

-  '^  A  pretty 
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A  pretty  long-winded  period  this :  Bell 
would  call  it  tnxt  Ciceronian,  and  quote 


•( 


Rivers  for  a  period  of  a  mile." 


.1 '  '. 


^7J 


'  But  to  proceed.  The  only  equality  to 
which  parents  in  general  attend,  is  that  of 
fortune  *,  whereas  a  refemblance  in  age,  in  x 
temper,  in  perfonal  attradtions,  in  birth, 
in  education,  underflanding,  and  fenci- 
ment,  are  the  only  foundations  of  that 
lively  tafte,  that  tender  friendfhip,  with- 
out which  no  union  defervcs  the  facred 
name  of  marriage. 

'  Timid,  compliant  youth  may  be  forced 
into  the  arms  of  age  and  difeafe  -,  a  lord 
may  invite  a  citizen's  daughter  he  defpifes 
to  his  bed,  to  repair  a  (battered  fortune ; 
and  (he  may  accept  him,  allured  by  the 
rays  of  a  coronet :  but  fuch  conjunctions 
are  only  a  more  (hameful  fpecies  of  profti- 
tution.  • 


1  •  I ; 


^r  H  1 


Men 
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Men  who  marq^rom  intereftcd  motives 
are  incxcufabk  •,  but  the  very  modefty  of 
women  make<i  againft  their  happinefs  in 
this  point,  by  giving  them  a  kind  of  bafh- 
ful  fear  of  objecting  to  fuch  perfonj  as 
their  parents  recommend  as  proper  ob« 
jedls  of  their  tcnderncfs. 


V «    »  ,      .  •     r 


^Ji 


•  I  am  prevented  by  company  from  fay- 
ing all  I  intended. 


,'  01 


.  %  il 


Adieu  I  Your  faithful 


Eo,  Rivers. 


"flf:* 


vl£0'^iV.h;;^; 


UisiU-'Ji'.' 


If^dif^'^O'^-ilfi^-ife^t  tirltauiu-ji'..^  ■        ''''  ^^ii^ 


t»U*- 


I   ^' 


LET- 
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**'•'     •*.   I:  '^  '\     '  t\  '^  ^)'  f 


;::Ji  .    /wl 


LETTER      CCVIII. 


:i 


:"!!   "  \  "■  I 


iJ:        h:^/rr!j;  «!  t/r*^r'y 


To  Colonel  Rivers. 


•f  1 


'■■i  ih  r   '     J/  •..Ji''uu  .IjJrf'A'  /i<r  "■• 


d ,      « • 


'  TempU-hoofe,  Nov.  1. 


YOU  wrong  me  cxccflivcly,  my  dear 
Rivers,  in  acculing  me  of  a  natural 
levity  in  love  and  friendihip. 

i  '^    f  i         .      t   J 

4^  As  to  the  latter,  my  frequent  changes, 
which  I  freely  acknowledge,  have  not 
been  owing  to  any  inconftancy,  but  to 
precipitation  and  want  of  caution  in  con- 
tradting  therru  .  ^,^; 

My  general  fault  has  been  the  folly  of 
choofing  my  friends  for  fome  ftriking  and 
agreeable  accompliihment,  inftead  of  giv* 
ing  to  folid  merit  the  preference  which 
moft  certainly  is  its  due.    ^0  jiir:  f. 


G  4 


My 


lA,  i^^»im- imjt-ai.  t- 
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My  inconftancy  in  love  has  been  meerljr 
from  vanity. 

There  Is  fomething  fo  flattering  in  the 
general  favor  of  women,  that  it  requires 
great  firmncfs  of  mind  to  refift  that  kind 
of  gallantry  which  indulges  it,,  though  ab« 
folutely  deiikriiifUye  to  real  happinels. 

I  blulh  to  fay,  that  when  I  firft  mar- 
i-ied  I  have  nfiorc  than  dnce  been  in  dan- 
ger, from  thie  mere  boyiik  defire  of  con- 
queil,  notwithflanding  my  adoration  for 
your  lovely  filler:  fbch  is  the  force  of 
habit,  for  I  muft  hare  been  inftnitely  a 
lofer  by  changing.       '^"^  <n  x^m  m^^ 


1 '*^  Vir  ,  fiO}-S%:}';t^:^ifiri- 


I  am  now  perfcdly  fafe  5  my  raaity  has 
taken  another  turn:  I  pique  myfelf  on 
keeping  the  heart  of  the'  loVelicll  woman 
that  ever  exifled,  as  a  nofelcr  eonquefl: 
than  attracting  the  n<itice  of  a  hundred 
coquets,  who^  would  be  equally  flattered 
by  the  attention  of  any  other  man,  at  leaft 

any 


.•4  -. 
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any  other  iftnn  Whohad  thfe  good  fortune 
to  be  as  fafliiotv&bld. 

Every  thing  cbHrpir«^s  td"kie6|)  rtfc  in  the 
road  of  domeftic  happincfs :  the  manner 
of  life  I  ani  chgagcd  in,  your  fricndlhip, 
your  ej^ample,  and  ifociety  5  and  the  very* 
fear  I  am  in  of  lofing  your  efteem. 

That  I  have  the  feeds  of  conftancy  in 
my  nature,  I  call  on  you  and  your  lovely 
filler  to  witnefs  i  I  have  been  your  friend 
from  almoft  infancy,  and  am  every  hour 
more  ^er  lover. 


r^  ...-: 


She  is  my  friend,  my  companion,  as 
well  as  miftrefs  5  her  wit,  her  fprightli- 
nefs,  her  pleafing  kind  of  knowledge  j  fill 
with  delight  thofe  hours  which  are  fo 
tedious  with  a  fool,  however  lovely. 


..w  ^. 


t  i 


With  my  Lucy,  pofleflion  can  never 
cure  the  wounded  heart. 


G  S 


Her 
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Her  modefty,  her  ^ngel  purity  of  mind 
and  perfon,  render  her  literally. 


cc 


My  ever-new  delight." 


W»     S  Vi     *-»* 


t  ^n^'^  i! . 


Ly-  ^^  JO  .—♦•♦     *jij*I 


She  has  convinced  me,  that  if  beauty 
is  the  mother,  delicacy  is  the  nurfe  of 


love. 


A 


Venus  has  lent  her  her  ceftus,  and 
Ihares  with  het  the  attendance  of  the 
Graces. 

My  vagrant  paflions,  like  the  rays  of 
the  fun  colle6te4  in  a  burning  glafs,  are 
now  united  in  one  point.  » 

"'  Lucy  is  here.    Adieu  !    I  muft  not  let 
her  know  her  power. 

Too  fpend  to-morrow  With  us ;  we 
have  a  little  ball,  and  are  ^o  have  a  maf- 
queradc  next  week.  '      •  ^*^  **f  ^' 


V,,' 


Lucy 


*i\! 
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Lucy  wants  to  confult  Emily  on  her 
drefs  i  you  and  I  are  not  to  be  in  the 
fecret :  we  have  wrote  to  aflc  the  Fitzge- 
ralds  to  the  mafquerade*,  I  will  fend 
Lucy's  poft-coach  for  thetp  the  day  be- 
fore, or  perhaps  fetch  them  myfelf* 


*i  rm-'  Adieu  f 


■t-r-f  ♦-    •  • 


ixtra 


ionate         i 


Your  affcAionate   ;    J 


•Iff-' 


Ihiiyif'  ^I'l  i^i 


u:i.  n    J»  Temple.; 


_>  >v  ■(iffej ,  %*^-  H' 


^'I'lfT'"?!'-^:^  - 


G  6  LET- 


.a 


'  2Mt  »h.t^  itgL^rie^uli*  nl^" 


! 


»     i«»v\    r  .r  .*VS.    •'.  /* 
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«>n-*       7  I      <^i' 


L  E  T  T  E  R     CCIX. 


t  *<  ■■'  • 


To  Captain  F i t  z  g  e  r  a  l  d. 


,  J\J 


,•>     . ' ' 


Bfllield,  Nov.  i^ 

1HAVE  this  moment  a  letter  from 
Temple  which  has  fct  my  heart  at  reft  ^ 
he  writes  like  a  lover,  yet  owns  his  paft 
danger^  with  a  frank  nefs  which  fpeaks 
more  ftrongly  than  any  profeffions  could 
do,  the  real  prefent  ftate  of  his  heart. 

My  anxiety  for  my  fifter  has  a  little* 
broke  in  on  my  own  happinefs  ;  in  Eng- 
land, where  the  married  women  are  in 
general  the  moft  virtuous  in  the  world,  it 
is  of  infinite  confequcnce  they  ihould  love 
their  hufbands,  and  be  beloved  by  them  ;. 
in  countries  where  gallantry  is  more  per- 
mitted, it  is  lefs  neccJQTary,  _ 

^     '  "■  "  Temple 
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Temple  will  make  her  happy  whilft  ftie 
preferves  his  heart;  but,  if  fhe  lofes  it, 
every  thing  is  to  be  feared  from  the  viva- 
city of  his  nature,  which  can  never  fupport 
one  moment  a  life  of  indifFrrence. 

'  He  has  that  warmth  of  temper  which 
is  the  natural  foil  of  the  virtues ;  but 
which  is  unhappily,  at  the  fame  time 
moft  apt  to  pr^^ducfc  indifcretions.  .  ' 


T 

it 


VI 


Tame,  cold,  difpaffionate  minds  re- 
femble  barren  lands;  warm,  animated 
ones,  rich  ground,  which,  if  properly 
cultivated,  yields  the  nobleft  fruit ;  but,^ 
if  negleded,  from  its  luj^uriance  is  moft 
product ive  of  weeds r 


,  i»- 


ij\ 


His  misfortune  has  been  lofing  both 
his  parents  when  almoft  an  infant;  and 
having  been  matter  of  himfelf  and  a  noble 
fortune,  at  an  age  when  the  paflions  hurry 
us  beyond  the  bounds  of  rcafon* 


.  %!*.-■ 


1 


I  ani 


l^.Hdi^^m-.iitiVlt.iit.L'.M:^'^  t.  • 


'i 
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I  am  the  only  perfon  on  earth  by  whom 
he  would  ever  Bear  to  be  controlled  in 
any  thing  j  happily  for  Lucy,  I  prefervc 
the  influence  over  him  which  friendfhip 
firftgave  me.    ,,>    ,  ,.,  .  ^ 

.  That  influence,  and  her  extreme  atten- 
tion to  fl:udy  his  tafte  in  every  things 
with  thofe  uncommon  graces  both  of  mind 
and  perfon  ihe  has  received  from  nature, 
will,  I  hope,  effc6tually  fSc  this  wander- 
ing liar. 


,  She  tells*  me,  Ihe  has  aflced  you  to  a 
mafquerade  at  Temple- houfe,  to  which  you 
will  extremely  oblige  us  all  by  coming.    , 

You  do  not  tell  us,  whether  the  aflTair 
of  your  majority  is  fettled  :  if  obliged  ta 
return   immediately.    Temple  will  fend 

Adieu  !   Your  faithful        .--  f«:>i 

..>..,.  ,..  .v^    .^M}:*<    Eok  Rivera* 

I  have 


■■{'?nr. 
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'  I  have  this  moment  your  l%ft  letter  : 
you  arc  right,  we  American  travellers  are 
under  great  difadvantages  ;  our  >agina- 
tions  are  reftrained ;  we  have  not  the 
pomp  of  the  orient  to  defcribe,  but  the 
fimple  and  unadorned  charms  of  nature,  r 


fd-v(;^ 


;''!. 
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■i,,fc,    JL-  e'^ 


/  it 


To  Colonel  Rivers,  Bellfield,  Rutland. 


t.)r^i   to- Jrrr 

t  Y.  -   '■■  ■•-. 


MT'T^ 


Nov.  4.] 


SI  R  William  Verville  is  come  back  to 
town  ;  I  was  with  him  this  morning } 
he  defires.to  fee  the  child ;  he  tells  me,  his 
brother,  in  his  lad:  moments,  mentioned 
this  ftory  in  all  the  agony  of  remorfe,  and 
begged  him  to  provide  for  the  little  inno- 
cent, if  to  be  found;  that  he  had  made 
many  enquiries,  but  hitherto  in  vain  •,  and 
that  he  thought  himfclf  happy  in  the  dif- 
covery,    :    .  . 

..    i    f'       -  He 


■«h'l*iiiii'W.Jt  MA' t  w,  :.-•■  Mttft'S  <b 


iMHassi 


I 

; 
( 
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He  taljc^  of  fettling  thrcei  thoufand 
]^und&  0)1  the  ChMy  and  raking  the  cara" 
of  educating  him  ifito  his  own?  hainds^;>    mi 

••'!.   :J<:a    tjv. :'   liVs?     ^  ii-'vftiirfth"*    '>Y(j  a/tojj 

I  hinted  at  Tome  little  provifiortfoT  the 
anoiable  gifl  who  had  feved  him  fromi  pe- 
rifliing,  and  had  the  pleafure  to  find  Sir 
William  liften  to  me  with  attention.    ....„ 

I  amjorry  it  is  not  pofllble  for  me  to  be 
at  yourfiTatquefade  i  but  my  affair  is  jnft 
at  the  crifis ;  Bell  expefts  a  particular  ac- 
count df  it  ^fOiti  Mrs.  kix^ers,  and  defire^ 
to  be, immediately  in  the  fecret  of  the 
ladies  drefles,  though  you  are  not  :  Ihe 
b«gfi  yot  wi<tl  fend  your  fair  colftragfer  ahdf' 
little  charge  to  US)  and  we  will  take  care'to^ 
introduce  them  pr^opttrly  to  Sir  Wiliian*.  wri 

I  am  too  much  hurried  tx>  fay  mot^i    -J 
/     Adieu  I   my  dear  Rivers  T    ,.  '-'^^' 
Your  affectionate    pftt>  \(nmi 

J.  Fitzgerald. 
LET. 


L  i.i.i 


V. 


...  t 
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To    Mrs.    FlTZCfiHALD. 


Y 


Nov*  9, 

I  .J  .    J, 


E  S,  my  dear  Bell,  potitenefB  is  ua« 
doubtcdly  a  moral  virtiae*   .  ^.i^J^iu 


'  As  we  are  beings  fotmed  Ibr,  and  not 
capable  of  being  happy  without,  fociety, 
it  isrthe  duty  of  everyone  to  erdcavor  td 
make  it  as  eafy  and  agreeable  as  tkey  €4n'  *, 
wi.  ch  is  only  to  be  done  by  fuch  an 
attention  to  others  as  is  confiftent  with 
what  we  owe  to  ourfelves  ;  all  we'  give 
them  in  civility  wrll  be  re-paid;  us  in 
refpeft  :  infolehce  and  ill-breeding  arc 
deteffcable  to  all  mankind. 

■>        -      -    i 

I  long  to  fee  you,  my  dear  Bell ;  the 
delight  I  have  had  in  your  foeiety  has^ 

fpoiled 


■'4-lii- 


I 
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fpoilcd  my  relilh  for  that  of  mecr  acquain- 
tance, however  agreeable. 

•Tis  dangerous,  to  indulge  in  the 
plcafuJ-^s  of  (I'iendlhip  r*they  weaken 
one's  mile  too  much  for  common  con* 
vcffucion* 

Yet  what  other  pleafures  are  "worth 
the  name  ?  what  others  have  fpirit  and 
delicacy  too  ? 


I  am  preparing  for  the  mafquerade, 
which  is  to  be  the  i8th^  I  am  ex- 
tren)ely  difappointed  you  will  not  be 
with  us.       . 

My  drefs  is  fimple  and  unornament- 
ed,  but  I  think  becoming  and  prettily 
fancied ;  it  is  that  of  a  French  paifanne : 
Lucy  is  to  be  a  fultana,  blazing  with 
diamonds  :  my  mother  a  Roman  ma« 
tron. 

I  choofe  this  drefs  becaufe  I  have  heard 


ijUi^Qi 


my 
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my  dear  Rivers  admire  it  j  to  be  one  mo- 
ment more  pleafing  in  his  eyes,  is  an  ob- 
je<ft  worthy  all  my  attention.      . , 

,      Adieu  If.    ,....r 


r^    V  i»5.ti;-lu.'J. 


Your  faithful 


'■r^.'    «'«;  ;   •*  -       .    Emily  RiviRS^ 

■.'■  .   '  • '  ■  .■■■'*  C) 

-t>:'  ■;  vi»-*ijQ^'l5;.i:):ik:loKl?!^ili^)^■'" 


LET. 


'J!CS^ikWk. .  •>  .  - 
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To  Mrs.  Rivers,  Bellfidd,  Rutland. 

LondoDt  Nov»  !•. 


CERTAINLY,  my  dear,  friendlhip 
it  St  mighty  pretty  invention,  and, 
next  to  love,  gives  of  all  things  the 
greateft  fpirit  to  fociety. 


%■- 


And  yet  the  prudery  of  the  age  will 
hardly  allow  us  poor  women  even  this 
pleafure,  innocent  as  it  is. 

I  remember  my  aunt  Cecily,  who  died 
at  fixty-fix,  without  ever  having  felt  the 
leaft  fpark  of  affecStion  for  any  human  be- 
ing, ufed  to  tell  me,  a  prudent  modefl  wo- 
man never  loved  any  thing  but  herfelf. 

For  my  part,  I  think,  all  the  kind  pro- 
penlities  of  the  heart  ought  rather  to  be 
•'i*M<i  cherifhed 
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cherifhed  than  checked  *,  that  one  19  al- 
lowed to  efleem  merk  eyen  in  the  naiighry 
creature,  man, 

I  love  you  very  fincerely,  Emily  :  but 
I  like  friendfhips  for  the  men  bcft ;  and 
think  prudery,  by  forbidding  them,  robs 
us  of  fome  of  the  mod  lively  as  well  as 
innpcent  pjpafures  of  the  h§art,      j:;  i 

That  defire  of  pleafing,  whic  ■.  one  feels 
much  the  moft  ftrongly  for  a  male  friend* 
is  in  itfelf  a  very  agreeable  emotion. 


-  \ 


:' :***!  v"":t*  1   ."fv',  1» '"''i   „•,  * 'iiuj^ 


^  You  will  fay,  I  am  a  coquet  even  in 
friendship  i  and  I  ain  not  quite  fure  you 
are  not  in  the  right,;  r  ^  . 

■  I  am  extremely  in  love  with  my  huf- 
band  -,  yet  choofe  other  men  fhould  re- 
gard me  with  complacency,  am  as  fond 
of  attrai^ng  the  attention  of  die  dear 
<:reatures  as  ever,  and,  though  I  do  juf« 
UQc  to  yaur  wit,  underilanding,  fenti- 
,_     .  ,  i  ment, 
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mentj  and  all  that,  prefer  Rivers's  conver- 
fation  infinitely  to  yours,  "^i    .^h  t/  iv^^**^ 

Women  cannoL  fay  civil  things  to  each 
other  i  and  if  they  could,  they  would 
be  fomcthing  iniipid  j  whe*«;as  a  male 
friend— 

'Tis  abfolutely  another  thing,  my 
dear;  and  the  firft  fyftem  of  ethics  I 
write,  I  will  have  a  hundred  pages  on  the 
lubjedt.  •^T.Jiv'R  -ii^i  ■^iy^cr^  fu-, 


f-   J'X  •  ■*.  Xf'/'-fv.x 


^\^.-^ 


uibtt^iv-\  ty-     it  t  '4  ft  f    'ic% 


*  .  -f-f -i.->.  >♦-*       rt 


Obferve,  my  dear,  I  have  not  the  leaft 
objedion  to  your  having  a  friendftiip  for 
Fitzgerald.  I  am  the  beft-natured  crea* 
ture  in  the  world,  and  the  fondeft  of  in- 
creafing  the  circle  of  my  hufband's  inno- 
cent amufements.  f  _ 

Apropos  to  innocent  amufements,  I  thinkf 
your  fair  fifter-in-law  an  exquifite  politi-  ' 
cian  i  calling  the  pleafures  to  Temple  at 
home,  is  the  bed  method  in  the  world  to 

prevent 
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prevent  his  going  abroad  in  purfuit  of 
them. 


I  am  mortified  I  cannot  be  at  your 
mafquerade  j  it  is  my  paflion,  and  I  have 
the  prcttieft  drefs  in  the  world  by  me, 
I  am  half  inclined  to  elope  for  a  day  or 

two.      ..    .,..  ..-  .  ..  \    ._.:.„    ..^:-.  .....v...-;,...  „ 

Adieu!  Your  faithful     .,  -,, 


u:h  m' 


A.  Fitzgerald. 


LETTER     CCXIIL 


'.  •■* 


p 


To  Captain  Fitzgerald. 

Bell/ield,  Nov.  i2» 

LEASE  to  inform  the  little  Bell,  I 
won't  allow  her  to  fpoil  my  Emily. 


^  I  enter  a  caveat  againft  male  friend- 
fhips,  which  are  only  fit  for  ladies  of  the 
fahmandrine  order, 

I  defire 
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I  defifc  ^  engrofs  all  Emily's  kind 
propenjtties  to  myfelf ;  and  fliould  grudge 
the  leaft  fliare  in  her  heart,  or,  if 
you  pleafe  in  her  friendjhip^  to  an  arch- 
angel.       ''  .r.,-.:..:^  ^'M^y^^:    vV 


,  rp  * 


However,  not  to  be  too  fevere,  fincc 
prudery  expecSls  women  to  have  no  pro* 
penfities  at  all,  I  allow  (ingie  ladies,  of  all 
ranks,  fizes,  ages,  and  complexions,  to 
fpread  the  veil  of  friendfhip  between  their 
hearts  and  the  world. 


<»^wtJt  »y<iM»— »i 


'Tis  the  fineft  day  I  over  faw^  though 
the  middle  of  November ;  a  dry  foft  weft 
wind,  the  air  as  mild  as  in  April,  and  an 
almoft  Canadian  funfhine. 


^  I  have  been  bathing  in  the  clear  ftream, 
at  the  end  of  my  garden  \  the  fame  ftream 
in  which  1  laved  my  carelefs  bofom  at  thir- 
teen ;  an  idea  which  gave  me  inconceivable 
delight',  and  the more>  as  my  bofom  ifi  as 


.;! 
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gay  and  tranquil  at  this  moment  as  in 
thofc  dear  hours  of  chearfulnefs  and  in« 
nocence. 


Of  all  local  prejudices,  that  is  the 
ftrongeft  as  well  as  moft  pleafing,  which 
attaches  us  to  the  place  of  our  birth.     ' 

Sweet  home !  only  feat  of  true  and  ge- 
nuine happinefs. 

I  am  extremely  iii  the  humor  to  write 
a  poem  to  the  houfhold  gods. 

We  negledt  thefe  amiable  deities,  but 
they  are  revenged  ;  true  pleafure  is  only 
to  be  found  under  their  aufpices. 

I  know  not  how  it  is,  my  dear  Fitzge- 
rald 5  but  I  don't  find  my  paffion  for  the 
country  abate. 

I  flill  find  the  fcenes  around  me  lovely  5 
though,  from  the  change  of  feafon,  lefs 
fmiling  than  when  I  firft  fixed  at  Bell- 

VoL.  IV.  H  field  i 
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.*. 


field ;  we  have  rural  bufinefs  enough  to 
amiife,  not  embarrafs  us ;  we  have  a 
fmall  but  excellent  library  of  books,  given 
u^  by  my  mother  j  fhe  and  Emily  are  two 
of  the  moll  pleafing  companions  on  earth  5 
the  neighbourhood  is  full  of  agreeable 
people,  and,  what  Ihould  always  be  at- 
tended to  in  fixing  in  the  country,  of  for- 
tunes not  fuperior  to  our  own. 

The  evenings  grow  long,  but  they  are . 
only  the  Hiore  jovial ;  I  love  the  plea- 
fures  of  the  table,  not  for  their  own 
fakes,  for  no  man  is  more  indifferent  on 
this  fubjedl ;  but  becaufe  they  promote 
focial,  convivial  joy,  and  bring  people 
together  in  good  humo:  with  thcmfelvcs 
and  each  other. 


aii 


My  E.mily's  fuppers  are  enchanting; 
but  our  little  income  obliges  us  to  have 
few:  if  I  was  rich,  this  would  be  my 
principal  extravagance. 


To 


3F 

ough  to 
have  a 
ts,  given 
f  are  two 
>n  earth  j 
igreeable 
rs  be  at- 


they  are 
the  plea- 
leif  own 
ferent  on 

promote 
g  people 
hcmfelvcs 


:hanting  i 
s  to  have 
d  be  my 


To 
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'  To  fill  up  my  meafure  of  content^ 

Emily    is  pleafed  with  my  retirement^ 

and  finds  all  her  happinefs  in  my  af« 
fcdion. 


We  are  fo  little  alone,  that  I  find 
our  moments  of  unreferved  converfa- 
tion  too  fhortj  whenever  I  leave  her, 
I  recoiled  a  thoufand  things  I  had  to 
fay,  a  thoufand  new  ideas  to  commu- 
nicate, and  am  impatient  for  the  hour 
of  feeing  again,  without  reftraint,  the 
moft  amiable  and  pl^afing  of  woman- 
kind. 

My  happinefs  would  be  complete,  if  1: 
liid  not  fbmetimes  fee  a  cloud  of  anxiety 
on  that  dear  countenance^  which,:  how- 
ever, is  diflipated  the  moment  my  eyes 
meet  hers. 


'  X-, 


>;rr 


Hi  -  1  am 


r:.  -," 


■* 


J  ^ 


mi 

if 


^^ 
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I  am  going  to   Temple's,  and   the 

chaife  is  at  the  door,  -  ;      ..rrnli 

Adieu  !  my  dear  friend  I  ;j 


Your  afFedionate 


fir  y^iC 


Ed.  Rivers. 


!'iV^ 


LETTER      CCXIV. 
To  Colonel  Rivers, 


Hi;  ! 


Nov.  14; 

SO  you  difapprovc  male  fricndlhips,  my 
fweet  Colonel !   I  thought  you  had 
better  ideas  of  things  in  general. 

Fitzgerald  and  I  have  been  difputing 
on  French  and  Engliih  manners,  in  regard 
to  gallaatry. 

The 


)F 

t 

and 

the 

"  imH 

T 

imsi 

ii 

late 

Rivers. 

^■M** 

:xiv. 


)• 


Nov.  14; 


dlhips,  my 
t  you  had 


I  difputing 
I,  in  regard 
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The  great  queftion  is.  Whether  a  man 
is  more  hurt  by  the  imprudent  condud  of 
his  daughter  or  his  wife  ?  jv?xr 

Much  may  be  laid  on  both  fides. 

There  is  feme  hazard  in  fuffering  co- 
quetry in  either  •,  both  contribute  to  give 
charms  to  converfation,  and  introduce 
eafe  and  politenefs  into  fociety  ^  but  both 
are  dangerous  to  manners. 


Our  cuftoms,  however,  are  moft  likely 
to  produce  good .  efFcfts,  as  they  give 
opportunity  for  love  marriages,  the 
only  ones  which  can  make  worthy  minds 

happy. 

'■  .    .      ^   ■  . 

j^-The  coquetry  of  fmgle  women  has  a 
point  of  view  confident  with  honor  j  that 
of  married  women  has  generally  no  point 
of  view  at  all  j  it  is,  however,  of  ukpcur 
pajfer  le  terns. 


The 


H3 


As 


150    THE   HISTORY    OF 

As  to  real  gallantry,  the  French  ftyle 
depraves  the  minds  dE  men  lead,  ours  is 
moil  favorable  to  the  peace  of.  families. 

I  think  I  prefervc  the  balance  of  argu- 
ment admirably, 

My  opinion,  howevcr,^i8,  that  if  people 
married  from  afftftion^  there  would  be  na 
fuch  thing  as  gallantry  at  all. 

Pride,  and  the  parade  of  life,  deftroy 
all  happinefs :  our  whole  felicity  depends 
or\  our  choice  in  marriage,  yet  we  choofe 
from  motives  more  trifling  than  would 
determine  us  in  the  common  affairs  of  life,, 

I  knew  a  gentleman  who  fancied  himfelf 
in  love,  yet  delayed  marrying  his  miftrefs 
till  he  could  afford  a  fct  of  plate. 


» >/  -v-if 


Modern  manners  are  very  unfavorable 
to  the  tender  affeftions. 

Ancient 
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i  Ancient  lovers  had  only  dragons  to 
combat  -,  ours  have  the  worfe  monfters  of 
avarice  and  ambition^ 

All  I  (hall  fay  furtlier  on^  the  fub- 
jedt  is,  that  the  two  happieft  people 
I  ever  knew  were  a  country  clergy- 
man and  his  wife,  whofe  whole  in- 
come did  not  exceed  one  hundred  pounds 

4;  year. 

/ 

A  pretty  philofophical,  fentimental, 
.dull  kind  of  an  epiftle  this  ! 

But  you  deferve  it,  for  not  anfwering 
my  laft,  which  was  divine. 

I  am  pleafed  with  Emily's  ideas  about 
her  drefs  at  the  mafquerade  j  it  is  a  proof 
you  are  ftill  lovers. 

I  remember,  the  firft  fymptoms  I  difco- 
vered  of  my  tendrejfe  for  Fitzger:;id  was 
my  exceflive  attention  to  this  article:  I 

H  4  have 


:  r.miHUt.JHUUi—tt^^*  . 
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have  tried  on  twenty  different  caps  whcr» 
I  expefted  him  at  Silleri.  -  - 

Before  we  drop  the  fubjedt  of  gallan- 
tries, I  muft  tell  you  I  am  charmed  with 
you  and  my  fpofo,  for  never  giving  the 
leaft  hint  before  Emily  and  me  that  yoa 
have  had  any  j  it  is  a  piece  of  delicacy 
which  convinces  me  of  your  tcndcrncfs 
more  than  all  the  vows  that  ever  lovers 
broki;  would  do. 

* 

I  have  been  hurt  at  the  contrary  beha- 
viour in  Temple  j  and  have  obferved 
Lucy  to  be  fo  too,  though  her  ■  exceffive 
attention  not  to  give  him  pain  prevented 
her  Ihewing  it :  I  have  on  fuch  an  occa- 
fion  feen  a  fmile  on  her  countenance, 
and  a  tear  of  tender  regret  ftarting  into 
her  eyes. 

-     A  woman  who  has  vanity  without  affec- 
tion will  be  pleafed  to  hear  of  your  paft 
conquefts,  and  regard  them  as  victims  im- 
molated 
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molated  to  her  fupcrior  charms :  to  her, 
therefore,  it  is  right  to  talk  of  them  •, 
but  to  flatter  the  hearty  and  give  delight 
to  a  woman  who  truly  loves,  you  fliould 
appear  too  much  taken  up  with  the  pre- 
feiit  paflk  n  to  look  back  to  the  paft :  you 
fhould  not  even  prefent  to  her  imagination 
the  thought  that  you  have  had  other  en- 
gagements :  we  know  fuch  things  are, 
but  had  rather  the  idea  fhould  not  be 
awakened  :  I  may  be  wrong,  but  I  fpeak 
from  my  own  feelings. 

I  am  exceflfively  pleafed  with  a  thought 
I  met  with  in  a  little  French  no /el : 


cc 


<c 

(C 
(C 

cc 

cc 
cc 

tc 

L.. 


Un  homme  qui  ne  peut  plus  compter 
fes  bonnes  fortunes,  eft  de  tous,  celui 
qui  connoit  le  moins  les /^i;^«ri.  C'eft 
le  cceur  qui  les  accorde,  &  ce  n'eft  pas 
le  coeur  qu'un  homme  a  la  mode  inte- 
refle.  Plus  on  eft  prhe  par  les  femmes, 
plus^  il  eft  facile  de  les  avoir,  mais  moins 
il  eft  poffible  de  les  enflammer/' 

H  5  To 
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To  which  truth  I  mod  heartily  fct  my 
hand. 


TweWe  o'clock* 

V"  J- 

r  have  juft  heard  from  your  lifter,  who 
tells  me»  Emily  is  turned  a  little  natural 
philofopher,  reads  Ray,  Derham,  and 
fifty  other  ftrange  old  fellows  that  one 
never  heard  of,  and  is  eternally  poring 
through  a  microfcope  to  difcover  the  won- 
ders of  creation. 


How  amazingly  learned  matrimony 
makes  young  ladies !  I  fuppofe  we  fhall 
have  a  volume  of  her  difcoveries  bye 
and  bye. 

'  She  fays  top,  you  have  little  pets  like 
fwcethearts,  quarrel  and  make  it  up  again- 
in  the  moft  engaging  manner  in  the 
world. 

This  is  juft  what  I  want  to  bring  Fitz- 
gerald to  i  but  tlic  perverfe  monkey  won't 

quarrel 
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quarrel  with  mc,  do  all  I  can  :  I  am  fure 
this  is  not  my  fault,  for  I  give  him  reafon 
every  day  of  his  life. 


Shenftone  fays  admirably,  "  That  r^- 
**  conciliation  is  the  tcndereft  part  of  love 


**  and  friendfhip  :  the  foul  here  difcovers 
a  kind  of  elafticity,  and,  being  forced 
back,  returns  with  an  additional  vio« 

"  lence." 


(( 


ct 


Who  would  not  quarrel  for  the  plea- 
fure  of  reconciliation  !    I  ihall  be  very 
angry  with  Fitzgerald  if  he  goes  on  in 
(his  mild  way. 
♦■  , 

r  Tell  your  fifter,  fhe  cannot  be  more 
mortified  than  I  am,  that  it  is  impoflTible 
for  mc  to  be  at  h^r  mafqvier^de. 

Adieu !  Your  affedlionflte 

.A.  FiTZpERALD. 


H6 


Don't 
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Don't  you  think,  my  dear  Rivers, 
that  marriage,  on  prudent  principles, 
is  a  horrid  fort  of  an  affair  ?  It  is  really 
cruel  of  papas  and  mammas  to  Ihut  up 
two  poor  innocent  creatures  in  a  houfe 
together,  to  plague  and  torment  one  ano- 
ther, who  might  have  been  very  happy 
feparate.  ^ 

Where  people  take  their  own  time,  and 
choofe  for  themfelvcs,  it  is  another  affair, 
and  I  begin  to  think  it  pofTible  affedlion 
may  laft  through  life. 

I  fometimes  fancy  to  myfelf  Fitz- 
gerald and  I  loving  on,  from  the  impaf- 
lioned  hour  when  I  firft  honored  him  with 
my  hand,  to  that  tranquil  one,  when  we 
ihall  take  our  afternoon's  nap  vis-a-vis  in 
two  arm  chairs,  by  the  fire-fide,  he  a 
grave  country  juftice,  and  I  his  worlhip's 
good  fort  of  a  wife,  the  Lady  Bountiful  of 
the  Parilh. 


I  have 
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I  have  a  notion  there  is  nothing  fo  very 
ihocking  ir.  being  an  oldifh  gentlewoman^; 
what  one  loles  in  charms,  is  made  up  in 
the  happy  liberty  of  doing  and  faying 
whatever  one  pleafes.     Adieu  ! 


LETTER     CCXV. 


To   Captain  Fitzgerald. 


Bellfield,  Nov.  16. 

MY  relation,  Colonel  Willmott,  is 
juft  arrived  from  the  Eaft  Indies, 
rich,  and  full  of  the  projedt  of  marrying 
his  daughter  to  me. 

My  mother  has  this  morning  received  a 
letter  from  him,  preffing  the  affair  with 
an  earneftnefs  which  rather  makes  me  feel 
for  his  difappointment,  and  wifli  to  break 
it  to  him  as  gently  as  pofllble. 

He 


,^-..i.^i 


'!» 
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^,  He  talks  of  being  Jfct  3ellfield  on  Wed- 
ilpfday  evening,  which  is  Temple's  maif- 
queradei  1  0iall  flay  behind  at  ^ellfield, 
to  receiye  him,  have  a  domino  ready,  and 
take  him  to  Temple-houfe.    * 

He  feems  to  know  nothing  of  my  mar- 
riage or  my  filler's,  and  I  wifh  him  not 
to  know  of  the  former  till  he  has  feen 
Emily.     ' 

The  befl  apology  I  can  make  for  de- 
clining his  oiFer,  is  to  fhew  him  the  lovely 


e» 


A.. '7k 


•S* 


I  will  contrive  they  IHallconverfetqge-^ 
ther  at  the  mafquerade,  and  that  he  IhaU 
fit  next  her  at  fupper,  without  their  know- 
ing any  thing  of  each  other. 

If  he  fees  her,  if  he  j^l.ks  wifh  feer, 
^without  that  prejudice  which  the  know- 
ledge of  her  being  the  caufe  of  his  difap'* 
poiatment  might  give,  he  <;aonQt  fail  of 

having 
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having  for  her  that  admiration  which  l^, 
never  yet  met  with  a  mind  favage  enouglv 
to  rcfufe  her. 


His  daughter  has  been'educated  abroad,^ 
which  is  a  circumftance  I  am  pleafed  with, 
as  it  gives  me  the  power  of  refufing  her 
without  wounding  cither  her  vanity,  or 
her  father's,  which,  had  we  been  acquaint-.^ 
ed,  might  have  been  piqued  at  my  giving 
the  preference  to  another. 

•  She  is  not  in  England,,  but  is  hourly^ 
cxpedled  :  the  moment  fhe  arrives,  Lucy  ^. 
and  I  will  fetch  her  to  Temple-houfe  :  I 
fhall  be  an;dous  to  fee  her  married  to  a 
man  who  deferves  her.  Colonel  Willmott 
tells  me,  fhe  is  very  amiable  -,  at  leail  a» 
he  is  told,  for  he  has  never  feea  her. 

I  could  wilh  it  were  poiTibk  to  <:onceat 
this  offer  for  ever  from  Emily  5  my  deli- 
cacy is  hurt  at  the  idea  of  her  knowing  it» 
at  leaft  from  me  or  my  family, 

5  My 
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g.  My  mother  behaves  like  an  angel  on 
jlhls  occafion-,  exprefles  herfelf  pcrfedly 
happy  in  my  having  confulted  my  h^art 
alone  in  marrying,  and  fpeaks  of  Emi- 
.ly's  tendcrnefs  as  a  treafure  above  all 
price. 

She  docs  not  even  hint  a  wilh  to  fee  mc 
richer  than  I  am.  .^m.^-j.  .i^uj^^,^.^.. 

Had  I  never  feen  Emily,  I  would  not 
.  have  married  this  lady  iinlefs  love  had 
united  us.  >/?i 

*         '  ^" 

Do  not,  however,  fuppofe  I  have  that 
romantic  contempt  for  fortune,  which  is  fo 
pardonable,  I  had  almoll  faid  fo  becoming, 
sx  nineteen. 

...  -  . .  , i i- 

I  have  feen  more  of  the  world  than 

moft  men  of  my  age,  and  I  have  feen  the 

advantages  of  affluence  in  their  flrongeH 

light. 


I  think 
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-  I  think  a  worthy  man  not  only 
may  have,  but  ought  to  have,  an  at- 
tention to  making  his  way  in  the  world, 
and  improving  his  fituation  in  it,  by 
every  means  confillent  with  probity  and 
honor,  and  with  his  own  real  hapni- 
neft.  .   -       ~ 

■■'•„■' 

I  have  ever  had  this  attention,  and  ever 
will,  but  not  by  bafe  means :  and,  in  my 
opinion,  the  very  bafeft  is  that  of  felling 
one's  hand  in  marriage. 

With  what  horror  do  we  regard  a  man 
who  is  kept !  and  a  man  who  marries  from 
intereHed  views  alone,  is  kept  in  the 
flrongeft  fenfe  of  the  word. 

He  is  equally  a  purchafed  flave,  with 
no  di(lin(5tion  but  that  his  bondage  is  of 
longer  continuance. 


Adieu  f 
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Adieu  !    I   may  poflibly  write  again 
©n  Wcdnefday. 


Your  faithful 


<(,■ 


Et7i  UlV£ft8» 


h  ' 


imrmtm'^it'^ 


I)  ' 


LETTER     CCXVL    .) 
To  Colonel  Rivers,  Bellfield,  Rutland. 


F 


London,  Nov*  »t; 

ITZGER  ALD  is  bufy,  and  begs 
me  to  write  to  you. 


Tour  cottagers  are  arrived';  there  is 
fomething  very  interefting  in  Mifs  Wil- 
liams, and  the  little  boy  is  an  infant 
Adonis. 

'     .       V  Heaven 
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Heaven  fend  he  may  be  an  honcftcr  man 
than  his  father,  or  I  forefee  terrible  de- 
vaftations  amongft  the  fex. 

We  have  this  moment  your  letter;  I 
am  angry  with  you  for  blafpheming  the 
fweet  feAfon  of  nineteen  i 

*mo'  ■ux^jt  sv«if: 

.  "  O  lovely  fouroe 
**  Of  generous  foibles,  youth !  when  open* 
•^^^     "  ing  minds 

*'  Are  honeft  as  the  light,  lucid  as  air,  - 
1*  As  foftering  breezes  kind,  as  linnetg 

"gay, 
i*  Tender  as  bvid5,ftnd  lavifli  ^  dw  fpring.* 

You  will  find  out  I  am  in  -a  courfe  of 
Shenftone,  which  I  prefcribe  to  all  inindi 
tindlured  with  the  uncomfortable  felfilh- 
nefs  of  the  prcfent  age.  ;, 

.  The  only  way  to  be  good,  is  to  retaia 
the  generous  miftakcs,  if  they  are  fuch,. 
of  .nineteen  through  life. 

As 
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As  to  you,  my  dear  Rivers,  with  all 
your  ai'-s  of  rrudence  and  knowing  the 
world,  3  ^  ,  .',  in  this  refpedt,  as  much  a 
boy  as  ev  r. 

I  .         '^-/mj^-j.     ^om  ftiiii  :^V£f{  oW 

^  Witnefs  your  extreme  joy  at  having 
married  a  woman  with  two  thoufand 
pounds,  when  you  might  have  had  one 
with  twenty  times  the  fum. 

You  are  a  b  jy.  Rivers,  I  am  a  girl  ^  and 
I  hope  we  ihall  remain  fo  as  long  as  we 

live.  •  ■     ■  '•■•    '  ■■  -•-    o-'"^---^-'i  .-  .  " 

Do  you  knbw^  my  dear  friend,  thai 
I  am  a  daughter  of  the  Mufes,  and  that  I 
wrote  paftorals  at  feven  years  old  ?;. ;' 

..■    .   .    ...  L-i     '  :  .    '        .j-.oJln^ff 

Lam  charmed  with  this,  becaufe  an  old 
phyfician  once  told  me  it  was  a  fymptom, 
not  only  of  long  life,  but  of  long  youth^ 
which  is  niuch  better. 
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He  explained  this,  by  faying  fome- 
thing  about  animal  fpirits,  which  I  do 
not  at  all  underfland,  but  which  perhaps 
you  may. 

I  Ihould  have  been  a  pretty  enough  kind 
of  a  poetefs,  if  papa  had  not  attempted 
to  teach  me  how  to  be  one,  and  infilled  ot\ 
feeing  my  fcribbles  as  I  went  on :  thefe 
fame  Mufes  are  fuch  bafhful  miiles,  they 
won't  bear  to  be  looked  at. 

f. 

.  Genius  is  like  the  fenfitive  plants  i^ 
(brinks  from  the  touch. 


So  your  nabob  coulin  is  arrived :  I  hope 
he  will  fall  in  love  with  Emily ;  and  re- 
member, if  he  had  obligations  to  Mrs. 
Rivers's  father,  he  had  exactly  the  fame  to 
your  grandfather. 

He  might  fpare  ten  thoufand  pounds 
very  well,  which  would  improve  your petits 
foupers. 

Adieu! 
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« vAdleu  t  Sir  William  Vcrville  dines  hcrc^ 
and  I  have  but  juft  time  to  drefs,*^'*  i.*i.'ft 

Yours,  ;VUTt  r^ov 


\  'J 


« » 


a 


A.  Fitzgerald, 


. '..-,  .  luA  itqw,.  : 


,  y 


I    •   1   «•     T  «    ^  itk  t* 


•  »  ^'Jtt>-* 


^*   »     >    -^  i 


v  'I  ihui  t.."'ti 


■'■  "  ■  .'mi 


LETTER      CCXVIL 


=0V/ 


To  Captain  FitzgeralDi,,!,.-.,  j^ 


Bellfiddj  Nov*  17,  Morning. 

1H AVE  had  a  ktter  from  Colonel 
Willmott  my felf  to-day  ^  he  is  lliil 
quite  unacquainted  with  the  flate  of  our 
domeftic  affairs  i  fuppofes  me  a  batchelor, 
and  talks  of  my  being  his  fon-in-law  as  a 
certainty^  not  attending  to  the  probability 
of  my  having  other  engagements. 

His 


;herc^ 

•R.ALD. 


t?s^r^M' 


VII. 
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^  His  hiftory,  which  he  tells  me  in  this 
letter,  is  a  very  romantic  one.  He  was  a 
younger  brother,  and  provided  for  ac- 
cordingly :  he  loved,  when  about  twenty, 
a  lady  who  was  as  little  a  favorite  of  for- 
tune as  himfelf :  their  families,  who  on 
both  fides  had  other  views,  joined  their 
interefl  to  get  him  fent  to  the  Eaft  In- 
dies; and  the  young  lady  was  removed 
to  the-houfe  of  a  friend  in  London,  where 
fhe  was  to  continue  till  he  had  left  Eng- 
land. 


Morning. 
Colonel . 

:  is  m 

z  of  out 
atchelor, 
-law  as  a 
obability 


Before  he  went,  however,  they  con- 
trived to  meet,  and  were  privately  mar- 
ried; the  marriage  was  known  only  to 
her  brother,  who  was  Willmott's  friend.  • 

He  left  her  in  the  care  of  her  brother, 
who,  under  pretence  of  diverting  her  me- 
lancholy, and  endeavoring  to  cure  her 
pafTion,  obtained  leave  of  his  father  to  tilke 
her  with  him  to  France, 

",  '  V  She 


# 
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She  was  thcfe  delivered  of  this  child, 
and  expired  a  few  days  after. 

Her  brother,  without  letting  her  fami- 
ly know  the  fecret,  educated  the  infant, 
as  the  daughter  of  a  younger  brother 
who  had  been  juft  before  killed  in  a 
duel  in  France;  her  parents,  who  died 
in  a  few  years,  were,  almoft  in  their 
laft  moments,  informed  of  thefe  circum- 
flances,  and  made  a  fmall  provifion  for 
the  child. 

In  the  mean  time.  Colonel  Willmott, 
after  experiencing  a  great  variety  of  mif- 
fortunes  for  many  years,  during  which  he 
maintained  a  conflant  correfpondence  with 
his  brother-in-law,  and  with  no  other  per- 
fon  in  Europe,  by  a  train  of  lucky  acci- 
dents, acquired  very  rapidly  a  confider- 
able  fortune,  with  which  he  refolved  to  re- 
turn to  England,  and  marry  his  daughter  to 

me. 


/ 


F 

child, 


r  fami- 
infant, 
brother 
d  in  a 
10  died 
fn  their 
circum- 
fion  for 


nUmott, 
^  of  mif- 
vhich  he 
;nce  with 
ther  per- 
cky  acci- 
confider- 
ved  to  re- 
lughter  to 
me. 
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me,  as  the  only  method  to  difcharge 
fully  his  obligations  to  my  grandfather, 
who  alone,  of  all  his  family,  had  given 
him  the  lead  afliftance  when  he  left  Eng- 
land. He  wrote  to  his  daughter,  letting 
her  know  his  defign,  and  directing  her  to 
meet  him  in  London  i  but  fhe  is  not  yet 
arrived.     .     » 


Six  in  the  Evening. 


My  mother  and  Emily  went  to  Temple's 
to  dinner  ;  they  are  to  drefs  there,  and  I 
am  to  be  furprized.  ' 

•   ^  Seven. 

Colonel  Willmott  is  come  :  he  is  an  ex- 
treme handfome  man  j  tall,  well-made, 
with  an  air  of  dignity  which  one  feldom 
fees  i  he  is  very  brown,  and,  what  will 
pleafe  Bell,  has  an  aquiline  nofe :  he 
looks  about  fiiity,  but  is  not  fo  much; 
change  of  climate  has  aimoft  always  the 
difagreeable  efFed  of  adding  fome  years  to 
the  look.  .  .?  » ... 

3  Vol.  IV.  f    ■        ■      He 


lyo      THE    HISTORY   OF 

He  is  dreffing,  to  accompany  me  to  the 
mafquerade ;  I  muft  attend  him :  I  have 
only  time  to  fay, 


t 


I  am  yours. 


.  *  *  «      ,v  ^  i 


Ed.  Rivers. 


1  >  t '  -^  ^ 


^■■\      s. 


:.'->  .  /'  •  ■;:?  V  -, 


i:,:-.^ 


LETTER     CCXVIII. 


••^ ,-  * . 


To  Mrs.  RivigRS,    BelUield,  Rutland. 


London,  Nov.  1 8>  twelve  at  liight. 

WK  O  fhould  I  dme  and  fup 
with  to-day,  at  a  merchant's 
in  the  city,  but  your  old  iove,  Sir 
George  Clayton,  as  gay  and  amuiing 
as  ever !  , 


^'  '    What 


M         ** 


to  the 
I  have 


llVERS. 
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What  an  entertaining  companipn  have 
you  loftj  my  dear  Emily  !    ,. 


'f'j:*'  :   -■»'.i 


He  was  a  little  ^ifconcerted  at  feeing 
me,  and  blufhed  extremely  :  but  foon  re- 
covered his  amiable,  uniform  infipidity  of 
countenance,  and  fmiled  and  limpered  as 
ufual. 


yi 


■}i 


nil. 


Rutland. 

B  at  liiglit. 

and    fup 
icrchant's 

iove,   Si* 
amufing 

'  1    What 


He  never  enquired  after  you,  nor 
even  mentioned  your  name :  being  aflc- 
ed  for  a  toaft,  I  had  the  malice  to  give 
Rivers  •,  lie  drank  him,  without  feem- 
ing  ever  to  have  heard  of  him  be- 
fore.  . 


'.i^ 


ill  'ji.rm2 


The  city  miffes  admire  him  pro- 
digioufly,  and  he  them  -,  they  are  charm- 
ed with   his  beauty,  and  he  with  their 


wit. 


His  mother,  poor  woman !  could  not 
brina  the  match  ihe  wrote  about  to  bear : 
the  family  approved  fiim  -,  but  tl^  fair  one 

I  2     "  made 
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mack  a  better  choice,  and  gave  herfelf  lafl: 
week,  at  St.  George's,  Hanover-fquare,  to 
a  very  agreeablefellow  of  our  acquaintance, 
Mr.  Palmer  5  a  man  of  fenfe  and  honor, 
who  deferves  her  had  fhe  been  ten  times 
richer :  he  has  a  fmall  eflate  in  Lincoln- 
fhire,  and  his  houfe  is  not  above  twenty 
miles  from  you  :  I  muft  bring  you  and 
Mrs.  Palmer  acquainted. 

I  fuppofe  you  are  now  the  happieft  of 
beings ;  Rivers  finding  a  thoufand  new 
beauties  in  his  belle  paifamey  and  you  ex- 
ulting in  your  charms,  or,  in  other  words, 
glorying  in  your  ftrength. 


So  the  maiden  aunts  in  your  neighbour- 
hood think  Mifs  Williams  no  better  than 
Ihefhouldbe?  ■ 

Either  fomebody  has  faid,  or  the  idea 
is  my  own  5  after  all,  I  believe  it  Shen- 
ftone's.  That  thofe  are  generally  the  bed 
people  whofe  characters  have  been  moft 
■■''-'-  ,   §   '  injured 
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injured  by  flanderers,  as  we  ufually  find 
that  the  befl  fruit  which  the  birds  have 
been  pecking  at. 

■     ^  ■ 

I  will,  however,  allow  appearances  were 
a  little  againft  your  cottager  ;  and  I  would 
forgive  the  good  old  virgins,  if  they  had 
always  as  fufpicious  circumftances  to  de- 
termine from. 

But  they  generally  condemn  from 
trifling  indifcretions,  and  fettle  the  cha- 
rafters  of  their  own  fex  from  their  con- 
dudt  at  a  time  of  life  when  they  are 
themfelves  no  judges  of  its  propriety  ; 
they  pafs  fentence  on  them  for  fmall 
errors,  when  it  is  an  amazing  proof 
of  prudence  not  to  commit  great  ones.  ,, 


For  my  own  part,  I  think  thofe  who 
never  have  been  guilty  of  any  indifcre- 
tion,  are  generally  people  who  have  very 
little  adive  virtue. 

It  The 


if 


^'^'t- 


I 
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The  waviiig  line  holds  in  moral  as  well 
^6  in  corporeal  beauty. 


Adieu ! 


Yours  eve!", 


jA.  FiTZOBRALDr 


All  I  can  fay  is,  that  if  imprudence  is  a 
Hn,  Heaven  help  your  poor  little  Bell  I 

'  On  thofe  principles,  ^Iv  George  is  the 
moft  virtuous  man  iii  the  vorld ;  to  which 
affertion,  i  believe,  you  will  enter  a  ca- 
veat. 


',  -■» 


m 

v;':jv  -.':  ,v'. 'v^*: 

m 

I ' 


LET- 


■*M 


y^a^fr 


■-w-ww 
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LETTER      CCXIX. 


To  Coloiiel  Rivers,  Bellfield,  Rutland. 


LondoHi  Nov*  19^ 

YOU  are  right,  my  little  Rivers:  I 
like  your  friend,  Colonel  Willmott 
vaftly  better  for  his  aquiline  nofe  \  I  ne- 
ver yet  faw  one  on  the  face  of  a  fool. 

He  is  a  fortunate  man  to  be  intro- 
duced to  fuch  a  party  of  fine  women  at 
his  arrival  \  it  is  literally  to  feed  among  the. 
lilies. 


Xi 


ibi 


Fitzgerald  fays,  he  fhould  be  jealous 
of  him  in  your  efteem,  if  he  was  fifteen 
years  younger  j  but  that  the  ftrongefl 
friendlhips  are,  where  there  is  an  equality 
in  age ;  becaufe  people  of  the  fame  age 

I  4  have 


^ 
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have  the  fame  train  of  thinking,  and  fee 
[  things  in  the  fame  light. 

'-■'■<',       ■      ."•...'-      \-     '_'      [ 

Every  feafon  of  life  has  its  peculiar 
fet  of  ideas  ^  and  we  are  greatly  inclined 
to  think  nobody  in  the  right,  but  thofe 
who  are  of  t'*'  fame  opinion  with  our- 
felves. 

Don't  you  think  it  a  flrong  proof  of 
my  pafllon  for  my  fpofoi  that  I  repeat  his 

fcntiments  * 

.  ^021  r^i^i  tip  -jnci'^  .  ■• 

"*  But  to  bufinefs :  Sir  William  is  charmed 
with  his  little  nfphew ;  has  promifed  to 
fettle  C!n  him  what  he  before  mentioned, 
to  allow  Mifs  WiUiams  an  hundred  pounds 
a  year,  which  is  to  go  to  the  child  after 
hei  death,  and  to  be  at  the  expence  of  his 
cduc;.tion  himfelf. 

I  die  to  hear  whether  your  oriental  Co- 
lonel is  in  love  with  Emily. 


r" 


^■it,  '•,>■* 


■-■■'^.i 


.-ii 


Pray. 


# 
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Pray  tell  us  every  thing.  vli'.i'r  - 

Adieu!  .    .,     ,, 

Youraffedlionate   ?     ''' 
A.  Fitzgerald. 


LETTER      CCXlt.     ;, 

To  Captain  Fitzgerald.       ^^v 

.      Temple-houfe,  Thurfday  rooming,  1 1  o'clock. 

OUR  mafquerade  lad  night  was  really 
charming  j.  I  never  faw  any  thing 
equal  to  it  out  of  London.  ^,  k. 


k.  j.u.f 


;  Temple  has  tafte,  and  had  fpared  no  ex- 
pence  to  make  it  agreeable  j  the  decora- 
tions of  the  grand  faloon  were  magni- 
ficent. ^   ,      .  :..,r  ,T 


I  5 


Emily 
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Emily  was  the  lovelieft  paifanne  that 
ever  was  beheld  ;  herdrefs,  without  lofins: 
fight  of  the  charadler,  was  infinitely  be- 
coming :  her  beauty  never  appeared  to 
fiach  ;^dvantage. 

There  was  a  noble  fimplieity  in  her  air,, 
which  it  is  impoflible  to  defcribe. 

The  eafy  turn  of  her  fliape,  the  lovely 
roundnefs  of  her  arm,  the  natural  ele- 
gance of  her  whole  form,  the  waving 
ringlets  of  her  beautiful  dark  hair,  care- 
iefsly  faftened  with  a  ribbon,  the  unaf- 
fedled  grace  of  her  every  motion,  all  to- 
gether conveyed  more  ftrongly  than  ima- 
gination can  paint,  the  pleafing  idea  of  a 
wood-nymph,  deigning  to  vifit  fome  fa- 
vored mortal.  >-         '■'. 

Colonel  Willmott  gazed  on  her  with 
rapture  ;  and  afked  me,  if  the  rural  deities 
had  left  their  verdant  abodes  to  vifit 
Temple-houle.  .^    :. 


I  • 


1  intra- 
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I  introduced  him  to  her,  and  left  her 
to  improve  the  impreffion  :  'tis  well  I  was 
married  in  time  5  a  nabob  is  a  dangerous 
rival.  ',  •'  '  " 

Lucy  looked  lovely,  but  in  another 
(lyle  i  (he  was  a  fultana  in  all  the 
pride  of  imperial  beauty ;  her  charms 
awed,  but  Emily's  invited  j  her  look 
fpoke  refiUlefs  command,  Emily's  foft 
perfuafion. 


;{s::i 


,  i.W'jJ      t 


^x>vyA 


'  There  were  many  fine  women ;  but  I 
will  own  to  you,.  I  had,  as  to  beauty,  na 
eyes  but  for  Ermly.     ,,.     •  lii  a 


■  '^:\ 


h 


i)\  Jon  ftff}-  ju<-   .'^-^'ihi^    i   'n 

We  are  going  tliis  morning  to  fee  Bur- 
Iftigh  :  when  we  return,  I  fllall  announce 
Colonel  Willniott  to  Emily,  and  intro- 
duce them  properly  to  each  other ;  they 
are  to  go  in  the  fame  chaife  j  fhe  at  pre- 
fent  only  knows  him  as  a  friend  of  mine, 
and  he  her  as  his  l^elle  paifanne. 


16. 


Adieu ! 
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Adieu  !  I  am  fummoned. 


.,.    ^M.i...,   Your  faithful 


.,/'  .,,     f    ,    •  Ed.  Rivers. 

I  Ihould  have  told  you,  I  acquainted 
Colonel  Willmott  with  my  fitter's  mar- 
riage before  I  took  him  to  Temple-houfe, 
and  found  an  opportunity  of  introducing 
him  to  Temple  unobferved.         " ' '  .  f; 

Emily  is  the  only  one  here  to  whom  he 
is  a  ftranger :  I  will  caution  him  not  to 
mention  to  her  his  pafl  generous  defign  in 
my  favor.    Adieu! 


^ ; " 


Hi  .  ^^.  iy;:i 


LET. 
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LETTER     CCXXL 


IVERS. 


uainted 
•s  mar- 
;-houfe, 
)ducing 

"it:  ' 

horn  he 
not  to 
efign  in 

'yj-jii 


To  Mrs.  Fitzgerald. 

Temple-houfc,  Thurfday  Morning. 

YOUR  Emily  was  happy  beyond 
words  laft  night :  amongft  a  crowd 
of  beauties,  her  Rivers's  eyes  continually 
followed  her ;  he  feemed  to  fee  no  other 
objeft :  he  would  fcarce  let  me  wait  till 
fupper  to  unmaik. 


••«  n    . ». 


But  you  will  call  me  a  foolifh  romantic 
girl ;  therefore  I  will  only  fay,  I  had  the 
delight  to  fee  him  pleafed  with  my  drefs, 
and  charmed  with  the  complaifance  which 
was  fhewed  me  by  others, 


...' 


LETr 


There  was  a  gentleman  who  came 
with  Rivers,  who  was  particularly  at- 
tentive to  me  5  he  is  not  young,  but 

extremely 
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extremely  amiable  :  has  a  very  fine  per- 
Ion,  with  a  commanding  air  -,  great  polite- 
nefs,  and,  as  far  as  one  can  judge  by  a 
few  hours  converfation,  an  excellent  un- 
derftanding. 

I  never  in  my  life  met  with  a  man  for 
whoni  I  feltfudia  pattiality  at  firft  fight, 
except  Rivers,  who  tells  me,  I  have  made 
a  conqueft  of  his  friend. 

He  is .  to  be  my  cavalier  this  morninn;  to 
Burleigh. 

It  has  tliis  moment  ftruck  me,  that  Ri- 
vers never  introduced  his  friend  and-me 
to  each  other,  but  as  mafks  ;  I  nevei^ 
thought  of  thifi  before  I,  i  fu|?pGfe  he. 
Forgot  it  in  die  hurry  of  the  joufque*. 
rade.  .-..^    ■< 

I  do  not  even  know  this  agreeable 
Granger's  name  5  I  only  found  out  by  his 
con^riktioii  he  had  ferved  in  the  army/  , 

There 


..-\i 
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i;.  There  is  no  faying  how  bcautifiil^ 
Lucy  looked  laft  night;  her  drefs  was 
rich,  elegantly  fancied,  and  particu> 
larly  becoming  to  her  graceful  form, 
which  I  never  faw  look  fo  graceful 
before. 

All  who  attempted  to  be  fine  figures^, 
Ihrunk  into  nothing  before  her, 

Lucy  carries  her  head,  you  know,, 
remarkably  well  ;  which,  with  the  ad- 
vantage of  her  height,  the  pcrfeft  .stand- 
ard of  women,  her  fine  proportion,  the 
native  dignity  of  hex  air,  the  majcftic 
flow  of  her  robe,  and  the  blaze  of  her 
diamonds,  gave  her  a  look  of  infinite 
fiiperiority  •,  a  fuperiority  which  fomc 
of  the  company  fcemed  to  feel  in  a 
manner,  which  rather,  I  will  own,  gave 
me  pain. 


lere 


In  a  place  confecratcd^  to  joy,  I  hate 
to  fee  any  thing  like  an  urreafy  fen« 
fittion  i  yet,  whilfi:  human  paflions  are 

what 


gmmif^'- 
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what  they  are,  it  is  difficult  to  avoid 
them*  I 

There  were  four  or  five  other  fultanas,. 
who  feemed  only  the  flaves  of  her  train. 

In  (hort, 

■ 

*'  She  look'd  a  goddefs,  and  fhe  mov'd  a 
"  queen." 

I  was  happy  the  unafTuming  fimplicity 
of  the  charadter  in  which  I  appeared,  pre- 
vented comparifons  which  muft  have  been 
extremely  to  my  difadvantage. 

I  was  fafe  in  my  littlenefs,  like  a  mo- 
deft  fhrub  by  the  fide  of  a  cedar ;  and,:) 
being  in  fo  different  a  (lyle,  had  the  better 
chance  to  be  taken  notice  of,  even  where 
Lucy  was. 

She  was  radiant  as  the  morning  ftar,^ 
and  even  dazzlingly  lovely. 

^  Her 
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Her  complexion,  for  Temple  would 
not  fufFer  her  to  wear  a  mafic  at  all,  had 
the  vivid  glow  of  youth  and  health, 
heightened  by  pleafure,  and  the  confci- 
oufnefs  of  univerfal  admiration. 

Her  eyes  had  a  fire  which  one  could 
fcarce  look  at. 

Temple's  vanity  and  tendernefs  were 
gratified  to  the  utmoft :  he  drank  eagerly 
the  pf«ifes  which  envy  itfelf  could  not 
have  refufcd  her. 


My  mother  extremely  became  her  cha- 
racter 5  and,  when  talking  to  Rivers,  gave 
me  the  idea  of  the  Roman  Aurelia,  whofe 
virtues  (he  has  equalled. 


'K 


He  looked  at  her  with  a  delight  which 
rendered  him  a  thoufand  times  more  dear 
to  me  :  fhe  is  really  one  of  the  mod:  plea- 
ling  women  that  ever  exifted. 


jn^&'r|i:iv  I'- 


frt 


I  am 
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I  am  called :  wc  arc  juft  fetting  out  for 
Burleigh,  which  I  have  not  yet  fecn. 


Adku  1  Yours 


^  :.^;iiiO' 


L   E   T  T   E   k    /CCXXm 


To  C^ain  F  i  t  zo  e  r  a  l  d« 


i.i"' 


Bellfield,  Thtfrflh^y  two  VtlotM.. 

E  are  returned  :  Colonel  Willmott 
is  charmed  with  Burleigh,  and. 
more  in  love  with  Emily  than  ever* 


her 


He  is  gone  to  his  apartment,  whither  I 

ihall  follow  him,  and  acquaint  hitp  with 

*  my 


.f 
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my  marriage  j  he  is  cxaAly  in  the  difpofi- 
tion  I  could  wHh. 

He  will,  I  am  fure,  pardon  any  ofienoe 
of  which  his  belle  ^aifamu  is  the  caufe. 

I  am  returned. 

He  is  diiappointed,  but  not  furpri&d ; 
owns  no  human  heart  could  have  refifted 
£niily  \  begs  flie  wiil  allow  his  daughter  a. 
pkcc  in  her  friendfhip. 

He  infills  on  making  her  a  prefent  of 
diamonds ;  the  only  condition,  he  tells  me». 
«n  which  ke  will  forgive  my  marriage. 

I  am  going  to  introdiKe  him  to  her  ia 
her  apartment. 

Adieu  !  for  a  moment. 


Fitz. 


m<*mtmm,-.~. 


188     THE    HISTORY    OF 

Fitzgerald!— I  fcarce  refpire— ^e  tu- 
mult of  my  joy— this  daughter  whom  I 
have  refufed— my  Emilys-could  you  have 
believed— my  Emily  is  the  daughter  of 
Colonel  Willmott. 

"When  I  announced  him  to  her  by  that 
name,  her  color  changed  ^  but  when  I  ad- 
ded that  he  was  juft  returned  from  the 
Eaft  Indies,  fhe  trembled,  her  cheeks  had 
a  dying  palenefs>  her  voice  faltered,  (he 
pronounced  faintly,  *'  My_fatherl*V  and 
funk  breathlefs  on  a  fofa. 

He  ran  to  her,  he  prefTed  her  wildly  to 
his  bofom,  he  kifled  her  pale  cheek*  he 
demanded  if  fhe  was  indeed  his  child? 
his  Emily  ?  the  dear  pledge  of  his  Emily 
Montague's  tendernefs  ? 

Her  fenfes  returned,  (he  fixed  her  eyes 
eagerly  on  him,  fhe  kiflcd  his  hand,  fhe 
would  have  fpoke,  but  tears  flopped  her 


voice. 


Y 
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The  fcene  that  followed  is  beyond  my 
powers  of  defcription. 

I  have  left  them  a  moment,  to  (hare  my 
joy  with  you :  the  time  is  too  precious  to 
fay  more.  To-morrow  you  Ihall  hear 
froni  me. 


Adieu!  Yours, 


Ed.  Rivers.' 


\\y  to 
,he 

Ihild? 
Itnily 


r  eyes 
d.  fhc 
cdher 


The 


LETTER     CCXXIII. 

To  Captain  Fitzgerald. 

Temple-hoDfff,  Friday. 

YOUR  friend  is  the  happieft  of  man- 
kind, i 

Every  anxiety  is  removed  from  my 
Emily's  dear  bofom :  a  father's  fandUon 
leaves  her  nothing  to  defire. 

You 


,% 
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You  may  remember,  (he  wifhed  to  delay 
our  marriage:  her  motive  was,  to  wait 
Colonel  Willmott's  return. 


Though  promifed  by  him  to  another, 
fhe  hoped  to  bring  him  to  leave  her  heart 
free;  little  did  (he  think  the  man  deftined 
for  her  by  her  father,  was  the  happy  Riv- 
ers her  heart  had  chofen. 


Bound  by  a  folemn  vow,  fhe  concealed 
the  circumftances  of  her  birth  even  from 
me. 


She  rejEblved  never  to  marry  another, 
yet  thought  duty  obliged  her  to  wait  hw 

She  kindly  fuppofed  he  would  fke  tie 

'With  her  eyes,  and,  when  he  knew  me, 

change  his  defign  in  my  izvar::  fhe  fan- 

•oicd  be  would  crown  hcv  love  ai  the  rco* 

i  ward' 
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ward  of  her  obedience  in.  delaying  lier 
marriage. 


My  importunity,  and  the  fear  of  giving 
me  room  to  doubt  her  tendernefs,  as  her 
vow  prevented  fuch  an  explanation  as 
would  have  fatisfied  me,  bore  down  her 
duty  to  a  father  whom  ihe  had  never  feen, 
and  whom  fhe  had  fuppofed  dead,  till  the 
arrival  of  Mrs.  Melmoth's  letters  j  having 
been  two  years  without  hearing  any  thing 
of  him,  ^[ 

She  married  me,  determined  to  give  up 
her  right  to  half  his  fortune  in  favor  of 
the  perfon  for  whom  he  deigned  her  5 
«lid  Hoped^  bjr  that  means,  to  difcharge 
her  father's  obligations,  which  fhe  could 
not  pay  at  the  expence  of  facrificing  her 


heart. 


But  fhe  Writes  to  Mrs.  Fitzgerald^  and 

will  tell  you  aU, 

Come 


>L-    i 
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Come  and  (hare  the  happinefs  of  your 
friends. 


Adieu  I 


Your  faithful 


Ed.  Rivers, 


LETTER     CCXXIV.    > 


To  Mrs.  Fitzgerald. 

Temple-honft*  Friday* 

-'■•''  '■■•,, 

MY  Rivers  has  told  you  —my  fwcet 
friend*  in  what  words  (hall  1  con- 
vey to  you  an  adequate  idea  of  your  Emi- 
ly's trarifport,  at  ^i,  difcovery  which  has 
reconciled  all  her  duties ! 

Thofe 
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Thofc  anxieties,  that  fenfc  of  hav- 
ing failed  in  filial  obedience,  which  caft 
a  damp  on  the  joy  of  being  wife  to 
the  moft  beloved  of  mankind,  are  at 
an  end.  >* 


'1 . 


fwcet 

con- 

Emi- 

h  has 


Thofe 


This  hufband  whom  I  fo  dreaded, 
whom  I  determined  never  to  accept,  was 
my  Rivers. 

My  father  forgives  me*,  he  pardons 
the  crinK  of  love :  he  blelTes  that  kind 

providence  which  comhidbed  tis  to  hap- 
pmefs.  ^        -  ^'   *      ' 


i..- 


wilt- 


'  How  ihany  has  this  event  made  hafipy  I 

The }  moll  ariiiabie  of  nfibthet^  Itikrdi 

my  joy;  (he  bends  in  grateful  thsii^te' 
that  indulgent  poWer'wlio  has  r^airded 
her  fon  for  all  his  goodnefs  to  he;r. ,,    .  . 

■■  mm  ■  'hekni '  -Ker,  ''\M '  [Mi '  U^  tti' ' 
hide  Kii  Wart  :  her  t<«idetnds'  rittltk  liini ' 
to  the  foftnefs  of  a  woman.;*'-' '"'''  '*'  •'" 
Vii.  IV.  K  What 


'J 
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WJiat  gratitude  do  we  no^  owe  rto  hea- 
ver)-!  ma/vthe  fcnfe  of  it  be  forleverten-  * 
graven  on  x>ur  hearts !  ^ 

My  Lucy  too  -,  all,  all  are  happy,     nr, 

Bidt  I  w;ill  tell  you.     Rivers  h^sial- 
r^a^y  acquainted  you  with  pa«>6f  my  r 

My  undcJ  placed:  me,  with  a  fervant 
in  whom. .he: could  cOnfidCj  in  a  convene: 
in  Fx^r^y-.  till  I  was -feven  years  old:;  he  - 
then  fent  for  me  to  England,   and  left 
me  at  fchool  eight  years  longer ;  after 
whli^lUo^e: took*  me  with  him  ta  his  r^- 
merit  in  Kent,  where,  you  know,    our 
fi^en4(hipt  began,  .and  [continued  till  fie 
cj^^n^  ,i^nt^  another,  then  in  Amejcic^^ 
Wiitl>?r  t  attended  himt 


'.4*    ,<   - 


My  father's  affairs  w^re,  at  that  time,' 
in..^  fituation  which  determined -my  unde 
t(jLt^k<j  the  firft  opportunity  of  manyinft' 
me  to  advantage. 


io 
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I  itgitded  Hitrf  a»  a  fothier ;  he  had  iU 
wifiys  bienmbre  thaA  a  pare*at%o  mfe  5  I 
had-the  m6ft  impHcit  ddStreftce  to  his 


X  J  -iji/f^ 


He  engaged  me  to  Sir  George  Clay- 
t6n;  artd.  When  dyinfg;  toM  rrte-the-^ft^ry 
of  my'birth,  to  wMch-  I  had  tlH' 'then 
bfeeti  a'  ftrangeir,  exafting^frontntei  how- 
ever, an  oath  of  fecrefy  till  I  fiw  my 


father. 


.'   ImiA   5;b   ,fiC!Uif}fi  '8t-f: 


^t  difed,  lei^ngt xtie,  wfth'  'a^  iriffe^'left 
in  truft  to  him  for  my  ufe  from  my  graridi 
father,  about  two  thoufand  pounds,  which 
wasf  all  I,  att  that'tiAe;  ever  expelled  to 

poflcfs.  •  -"/'   'i^U:.3,o/.Vr    ^.15 

'W^  father  \ns'^t&eti  thptight  ruined ; 
thiri^  was  even  a  report  of  life  (fekthi  artd- 
I"  imagined  injfdf  abfolttt  ^niifliefs  of  rfiy 
^    owti  adtiolTij: 


fr~t: 


Ka 


.     -VVi. 

I  was 
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.1  wa? :flear.twp,  jears  withput  hear-, 
ing    any,  jthii^ctof  him ;    npr,   did    I^ 
know  I  had  iliil  a  father,  till  the  let- ■ 
ters  you  brought  me  from  Mrs.  Mcl-y 
moth. 

A  variety  of  accidents,  and  our  be- 
ing both,  abroad,  and  in  fucli  dlftant 
parts  of  the  world,  prevented  his  letter^ 
arriving.   T  ^-    '<    .  ~  ^      ^j,,,  ,^.  -^^^^ 

In  this  fituation,  the  kind  hand  of 
Heaven  conduced  n?y  Rivers  tp  Mont- 
real.   ^  -rrq  cr\{iii  ':\i:  ■■m  'id^  ffifd  c:/  rT^^n^  ni 

I  faw  him;  and,  from  that  monvntj' 
toy  whole  foul  was  his.  r^j^^ 

Formed  for  each  other^.ourlov^^s 
fudden  and  refiftlefs  as  tbc^  bolt  of  hca-. 
ven:  thefirft  glancepf  th^fe  .dearfpeak- 
ing  eyes   gave  me   a  new  being,   an^, 
awaked  in  me  ideas  never  known   be- 
fore. 

The 
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>^>  The  ftrongeft  fympathy  attached  me 
to  him  in  fpite  of  myfelf :  I  thought 
it^  friendfllip,  but  felt  that  friend- 
fhip  more  lively  than  what  I  called 
my  love  for  Sir  George  ;  all  conver- 
iation  but  his  became  infupportable 
to  mc  ;  every  moment  that  he  paiTed 
from  me,  I  counted  as  loft  in  my  ex- 
iliencer 

■li  Uiir  ■        ■  -  ''  ' 


--XX:% 


i  I  loved  him  1  that  tendernefs  hourly 
increafed  :  I  hated  Sir  George,  I  fan- 
cied him  changed  *,  I  iludied  to  find 
errors  in  a  man  who  had,  a  few  weeks 
before,  appeared  to  me  amiable,  and 
whom  I  had  confented  to  marry  \  I  broke 
with  him,  and  felt  a  weight  removed 
from  mj  foul, 

I  trembled  when  Rivers  appeared; 
I  died  to  tell  him  my  whole  foul  was 
his ;  I  watched  bis  looks,  to  find  there 
the  fame  fentiments  with  which  he  had 
infpired  me  :  that  tranfporting  moment 
^  K  3  at 
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at  length  arrived ;  I  had  the  delight  to 
find  our  tepdernefs  was  mutual,  and  to 
devote  my  life  to  making  happy  the 
lord  of  my  defires.         ,^ 


rii^« 


Mrs.  Melmoth's  letter  brought  me  my 
father's  commands,  if  unmarried^  to  con- 
tinue fo  till  his  return; 


\;- 


He  added,  that  he  intended  me  for  a  re- 
[latioh,  to  nrhofeJamily  he  had  obligations*, 
that,  his  affaii-s  having  tfulFered  fuch  a 
happy  revolution,  he  had  it  J n. his  power 
and,  therefore,  thought  it  his  duty ,.to  pay 
this  debt. of  gratitude*,  aij,  at  the  fame 
.time  bqped  to  make  me  happy  by  con- 
necting me  with  an  amiable  family,  allied 
to  him  by  blood  and  friendfhip  jrfod  unit- 
ing me  to  a  man  whom  report  fpoke  wor- 
thy of  all  my  tenderncfs.  »^/* 

You  may  remember,  my  deareft  Bell, 
how  ftrongly  I  was  aff^ded  on  reading 
thofc  letters :  \  wrote  to  Rivers,  to  beg 

.  :    >C  him 
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him  to  defer  our  marriage ;  but  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  took  that  requeft,  and  the 
fear  of  appearing  indifferent  to  "him,  con- 
quered all  fenfe  of  what  I  ow^d  to  my  fa- 
ther, and  I  married  him  i  making  it, 
however,  a  condition  that  he  Ihould  aik 
no  explanation  of  my  condu(^  till  I  chofe 
to  give  it. 


>V'.^ 


^Ml. 


I  knew  not  the  charader  of  my  fa- 
ther*, he  might  be  a  tyrant,  and  divide 
us  from  each  other:  Rivers  doubted 
jny  tendernef$:j  would  not  it\Y  -waiting, 
if  my  father  had  afterwards  refu.fed  his 

confejit  to  our  UQipji,    have  .added   to 

'.  •■■'•■-'•••         -   ■       ' 

thofe  cFuel  fufpicions?    m^ht    he   not 

have  fuppofed   I  had    ceafed    to    love. 

Jiim,  and  waited  for  the  excufe  of  pa^^r- 

nal  authority  to  judify  a  change  of  fenti- 

ment  ?  . 


him 


In  fhort,  love  bore  down  every  other 

confideration  j  if  I  perlifted  in  this  delay, 

I  might  hazard  lofing  all  nav  foul  held 

J.  K  4  dear. 
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dear,  the  only  objed  for  which  life  was 
worth  my  care. 

I  determined^  if  I  married,  to  give 
up  all  claim  to  my  father*^  fortune, 
which  I  (hould  juftly  forfeit  by  my 
difobedience  to  his  commands :  I  hoped, 
however,  Rivers's  merit,  and  my  fa- 
ther's paternal  afFedion,  when  he  knew 
us  both,  would  influence  him  to  make 
fome  provilion  for  me  as  his  daughter. 

Half  his  fortune  was  all  I  eve.  looped 
for,  or  even  would  have  chofe  to  accept : 
the  reft  I  determined  to  give  up  to  the 
Than  v^iom  I  refufed  to  marry. 

I  gave  niy  hand  to  Rivers,  and 
was  happy;  yet  the  idea  of  my  fa- 
ther's return,  and  the  confcioufnefs  of 
having  difobeyed  him,  caft  fonaf times 
a  damp  on  my  felicity,  and  threw  a 
gloom  over  my  foul,  which  all  my  en- 
deavors could  fcarce  hide  from  Rivers, 

though 
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though  his  delicacy  prevented  his  afking 
the  caufe. 

I  now  know,  what  was  then  a  fecret  to 
me,  that  my  father  had  offered  his  daugh- 
ter to  Rivers,  with  a  fortune  which  could, 
however,  have  been  no  temptation  to  a 
mind  like  his,  had  he  not  been  attached 
to  me:  he  declined  the  offer,  and,  left  I 
ihould  hear  of  it,  and,  from  a  romantic 
drQntereftednef*,  want  him  to  accept  it> 
preffcd  our  marriage  with  more  importu- 
nity than  ever ;  yet  had  the  gencrofity  to 
conceal  this  facrifice  from  me,  and  to  wilh 
it  Jhould  be  concealed  for  ever. 


id 

r'a-p 
of 
ies 


Thefe  fentiments,  fo  rnoble,  fo  peculiar 
to  my  Rivers,  prevented  an  explanation, 
aihd  hid  fr6m  us,  for  fome  time,  the  cir- 
oimftances  which  now  iriake  our  happi» 
nefs  fo  petfe6L 

How  infinitely  worthy  is  Rivers  oiTall 
mytcndemefc!    ^^^^  ' 


\     — 


i  v>' 


My 


^j«rt>*» 
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My  father  has  fent  to  fpcak  with  me  in 
his  apartment :  I  fhould  have  told  you, 
I  this  morning  went  to  fiellfield,  and 
brought  from  thence  my  mother's  picture, 
which  I  have  juft  fent  him. 

Adieu  !  Your  faithful 

.'I 

Emily  Rivehs. 


L    E    T    T    E  il     CCXXV. 

To  Mrs.  Rivers,  BeUfidd,  Riitland. 

London,  SttoJay* 

NO  words,  my  dear  Emily,  can ipeak 
our  joy  at  the  receipt  of  ypur  two 
laft  letters. 

ypu  are  then  as  happy  as  you  dderve 
to  be;  we  hope,  in  a  fejj^df»X^^  |o  tffi 
witnciTes  of  your  felicity, 

7*  :^  'We 
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.  We  knew  from  the  lirft  of  your  _  fa- 
ther*s  propofal  to  Riverp  %  But  he  ex- 
ported a  promife  from  us,  never  on  any 
account  to  communicate  it  to  you :  he 
alfo  defired  us  to  detain  you  in  Berkfhire^ 
by  lengthening  our  vifit,  till  your  mar- 
riage, left  any  friend  of  your  father's  in 
London  fhould  know  his  defign,  and 
chance  acquaint  you  with  it. 

: .  Fitzgerald  is  Monfieur  k  Majeure  at  your 
ladylhip's  fcrvice :  he  received  his  cona^ 
miflion  this  morning. 

I  once  again  congratulate  you,  my  diear, 

:^  on  this  triunjph  of  tcndernefs :  you  fee 

t'love,  like  virtue^  is  not  only  its  own  re.- 

'Ward,  but  fometimes  intitles  us  to  othqr 

rewards  too. 


i.  it  Ihowld.. always  be  iDonfidered,  thf^t 
thofe  who  marry  from  love,  m^  grow 
rich ;  but  thofe  who  marry  to  be  rich, 
-will  rnvr/"  love. 


K  6 


i  -^^ii 


The 
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'  •  The  wy  idea  that  ibVi' will  come  after 
marriage,  is  (hocking  to  minds  which 
have  the  lead  fpark  of  delicacy  :  to  fUch 
minds,  a  marriage  which  begins  with  in- 
difference will  certainly  end  in  difguft  and 
avcrfion.  ' 


n 


I  befpeak  your  papa  for  my  ceciJbeo\ 
mine  is  extremely  at  your  fervice  in  return.. 

JBut  I  am  piqued,  my  dear.  "  Senti- 
•*  ments  fo  noblt,  fo  peculiar  to  your 
'^  Rivers—" 


•  1  am  apt  to  believe  there  are  men  in  the 
world— that  noblenefs  of  mind  is  not  fb 
very  ^tff«/wr— and  that  fome  people's  fen- 
timents  may  be  as  noble  as  other  people*^. 

In  ihort,  I  am  inclined  to  fancy  Fitzge- 
rald would  have  a^ed  juft  the  &me  part  in 
the  fame  lituation. 

But  it  is  your  great  falilt,  my  dear  Emi- 
ly, to  fuppofe  your  love  a  phoenix,  where- 
as . 


the 
lotfb 
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as 
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as  he  is  only  an  agreeable,  worthy,  hand- 
fome  fellow,  commi  un  autrt, 

I  fuppoie  you  will  be  very  angry  •,  but 
who  cares  ?  I  will  be  angry  too. 

Surely,  my  Fitzgerald— I  allow  River* 
.  all  his  merit  (,  but  compatfifons,  my  dear'— 

Both  our  fellows,  to  be  fure,  are  charm* 
*  ing  crt  itures  •,  and  I  would  not  change 
.  them  fora  couple  of  Adonis's :  yet  I  don't 
jnQil  upon  it,  that  there  is  nothing  agree- 
able iif  the  world  but  them. 

You  fhould  remember,  my  dear,  that 
beauty  is  in  the  lover's  eye  j  and  that, 
however  highly  you  may  think  of  Rivers, 
every  woman  breathing  has  the  fame  idea. 
of  f be  dear  man, 

O  heaven  J  I  mull:  tell  you,  becaufe  it 
will  flatteryour  vanity  about  your  charmer. 

I  have 


g/tim  *' 
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I  have  hud  a  letter  from  an  old  lover 
of  mine  at  Quebec,  who  tells  me,  Ma- 
dame Des  Roches  has  juft  refufed  one  of 
the  bed  matches  in  the  country,  and  vows 
(he  will  live  and  die  a  batchelor. 

•Tis  a  mighty  fooliih  relblution,  and  yet 
1  cannot  help  Itking  her  the  better  for 
making  it. 

My  dear  papa  talks  of  taking  a  hpufe 
near  you,  and  of  having  a  garden  to 
rival  yours :  we  fhall  fpend  ?.  good  deal  of 
time  with  him,  and  I  fhall  make  love  to 
Rivers,  which  you  know  will  be  vailly 

■       •     .     •  •  .        •  ■.         -.-^^ 

One  muft  do  fomething  to  give  a  littl^ 

variety  to  life;  and  nothing  is  lb  amuliqg, 

or  keeps  the  mind  fo  pleaQngiy  awake,  ei^ 

pecially  in  the  country,  as  the  flattery  of 

an  agreeable  fellow.  ,>  i. . . 


:i    d 


I  am 
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I  am  not,  however,  quite  fure  I  fha(ll 
not  look  s^broad  for  a  dirt,  for  one's 
friend's  hulband  is  almofl  as  infipid  as 
one's  own. 


Our  romantic  adventures  being  at  an 
end,  my  dear  *,  and  we  being  all  degene- 
rated into  fober  people,  who  marry  and 
fettle  i  we  feeni  in  great  danger  of  finking 
into  vegetation :  on  which  fubjeft  I  defire 
Rivers's  opini^on,  being,  I  kfiow,  a  mod 
exqiiifite  enquirer  into  the  laws  of  nature. 

Love  is  a  pretty  invention,  but,  I  am 
told,  is  apt  to  mellow  into  friend^ip  i  a 
degree  of  perfedbion  at  >j^hich  I  by  no 
mean$  dfifixp  Fitzgerald's  attachment  for 
me  to  arrive  on  this  fide  feventy. 

'     What  muu  we  do,  my  dear,  to  vary  biir 
days  ? 

'     Cards,  yoii  will  own,  are  an  agreeable 

"relief,  and  the  leaft  ful)jeft  to  pall  of  any 

plcafprcs  under  the  fun :  and  really,  phi- 

3  lofophically 
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lofophically  fpeakihg;  what  is  life  but  an 
intermitted  pool  at  quadrille  ? 


^It-t^^i.li' 


I  am  interrupted  by  a  divine  colonel  in 
the  guards, 
1  .  :,ribt  'fcO 


-        -'               XI 

LUi^M-:       X  UUl    XtU 

biixui<                        ^1-3 

'    '1£h  l^''^ 

^  A..  Fitzgerald. 

..j.^  ..t^..*,, 

%  ♦  r-""  • 

'?/. 
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To    Mrs.    FiTZGERALp, 


■:'/S>r,'. 


.  .:•■.     in3^1>t'?^i':if'«i^4  .it^y'^atfc- 
Bellfield,  Tuefdav. 

1  ACCEPT  your  challenge.  Bell ;  and 
am  greatly  miftaken  if  you  find  me  fo 
very  infipid  as  you  are  pleafed  to  fuppofe. 

Have  no  fear  of  falling  into  vegetation  ^ 
not  one  amongil  us  has  the  leail  veget^ 

I  haVc 


tlvc  quality. 


..f' 
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( (   I  have  a  thoufand  ideas  of  little  amufe- 
mencs,  to  keep  the  mind  awake. 

None  of  our  party  are  of  that  fleepy 
order  of  beings,  who  want  perpetual 
events  to  make  them  feel  their  exiftence  : 
this  is  the  defedb  of  the  cold  and  inani- 
mate, who  have  not  fpirit  and  vivacity 
enough  to  tafte  the  natural  pkafures  of 
life.  nt  r^"fv^  ];.,:• 


'  Our  adventures  of  one  kind  are  at  an 
end  *,  but  we  (hall  fee  others,  as  enter- 
taining, fpringing  up  every  moment.' 

I  dare  fay,  our  whole  lives  will  hft  Pitv- 
daric :  my  only  plan  of  life  is  to  have 
none  at  all,  which,  Z  think,  my  little  Bell 
will  approve. 

ii  li  Xi 

Pleafe  to  obferve,  my  fweet  Bell,  to 
make  life  plcafant,  we  muft  not  only 
have  great  pleafures  but  little  ones,  like 
the  fmaller  auxiliary  parts  of  a  building; 

we 


gum*' 
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we  muft  have  our  trifling;amufemems,  as' 
well  as  our  fublime  tranfports.  .t 

My  ^rOi/econd  pleafure  (if  you  will  al- 
low the  expreflion)  is  gardening;}  and  for 
this  reafon,  that  it  is  my  divine  Emily*s  : 
I  muH:  teach  you  to  love  rural  pleafures. 

Coloncl.'Wilknott  hast?iade  me  juft  as 
rich  as  I  wifh  to  be.  .^tti 

You  muH:  Jcnow^  my  ifktr  fctend^  that 
-'vHiilft  I  thought  a  fortune  jand  Emily  in- 
compatible, I  had  infinite  (Cootempt  fyr 
the  former,  and  fancied  that  it  would  ra- 
ther takfe  fromy  thaii-add>tp,  jny^happi- 
nefs ;  but,  i^iow  I  can  fpqflefe  it  with  her> 
I  allow  it  all  its  valuc^ 

My  father  (with  what  delight  do  I  call 
thefather  of  Enii^y  bythat^name  !):hintcd 
istt  my  taking  a  larger  houie  •,  but  I  would 
-not  leave  my  native  Dryads  rfor  an  impe- 
rial palace:  I  h^vp,  however,  agreed  to 
>  '  let 
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let  him  build  a  wing  to  Bellfield,  which 
It  wants,  to  compleat  the  original  plan, 
and  to  furnifh  it  in  whatever  manner  he 
thinks  fit. 

He  is  to  have  a  houie  in  London  ^  and 
we  are  to  ramble  from  one  to  the  other  as 
ianoy  leads  U8«     : 

He  iniifts  on  our  having  no  rule  but  in- 
rqliftation :  do  .)EOu  ibiok  we  are  in  any 
danger  of  vegetating,  my  .d^c^r  Bell?      ; 

The  great  fdence  of  life, is,  to  keep  in 
^qar^l^nt  employment  th^t  roftlefs  aftive 
^principle  within  ,ws,  v^hich,  if  nor  dH'Q(fte4 
right,  will  be  eternally  drawing  ys  from 
real  to  imaginary  happinefs. 

,  ,  Love,  all  charming  as  it  is,  raqyires  to 
.be  kept  a^live  by.  fuch  a  variety  of  amufe- 
.ments,  or  avocations,  as  may  prevent  the 
languor  to  which  all  human  pleafures  are 
fubjedt. 

Emily's 


gtHtii.'**.- 
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Emily's  tendernefs  and  delicacy  make 
me  ever  an  expeding  lover :  fhe  contrives 
little  parties  of  pleafure,  and  by  furprize, 
of  which  fhe  is  always  the  ornament »and 
the  foul :  her  whole  attention  19  given  to 
make  her  Rivers  hdppy. 

I  envy  the  man  who  attends  her  on  theft 
little  excurfions. 

LoVe  with  us  is  ever  led  by  the  Sports 
and  the  Smiles.     »  «  r 


Upon  the  whole,  people  who  have  the 

fpirit  to  adt  as  we  have  done,  to  dare  to 

choofe  thei  *  own  companions  fbr  life,  will 
generally  be  happy.' ^'* 5^'  ^3  i^w  . 


.{.' 


The  affe(5lions  are  the  true  fources  of 
enjoyment :  love,  friendfhip,  and,  if  you 
will  allow  me  to  anticipate,  paternal  ten- 
dernefs, all  the  domeftic  attachments,  arc 

fweet  beyond  words. 

,■  .■ ; 

The 
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The  beneficent  Author  of  nature,  who 
gave  us  thefe  afFedtions  for  the  wifeft  pur- 
pofes 

*'  Cela  eft  bien  dit,  mon  cher  Rivers ; 
"  mais  il  faut  cultiver  notre  jardin," 

.    You  are  right,  my  dear  Bell,  nnd  I  am 
a  prating  coxcomb, 

Lucy's  poft-coach  is  juft  fetting  off,  to 
wait  your  commands. 

I  fend  this  by  Temple's  fervant.  On 
Thurfday  I  hope  to  fee  our  dear  groupe  of 
friends  re-united,  and  to  have  nothing  to 
wifh,  but  a  continuance  of  our  prefent 
happinefs. 

Adieu  1  Your  faithful 

Ed.  Rivers. 


THE    END. 


